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—Youll get 
action with 


and emphasis, product 

effect Increased effectiveness of colour 
in stommulating @ fiom we shown in ectua 
records of experience by users of the 
Banda ‘Master Method, which repro 
duces up to seven colours at once 
without mks, stencils or gelatine, from 
& tingle “Master sheet of paper, typed, 
~r sor drawn. The Banda ‘Master 
Method increases efficiency, saves time 
and in some cases cuts costs by 7 
Banda brings 

end control 


colour to your Copy work 
' var Office. Copies are 
brighter, pomt are clearer, Organise 
ethon rune more smoothly in routine or 
emergency, with maximum ease and 
chan vimplcny of Banda operation 

with the Banda ° Master 

gets what every director and 
every «secutive wants a leon 


i Car Batteries 


§ have 2 YEARS 
This you may know: . Insured Life 
but do you know this? : 


ON 


MME NS 
Se y 


Ask your local garage for 


Preparing connections te the 115,000 volis off-load tapping rach full details of this Unique 


prier to enclosing the windings of 4 64,000 AVA transformer 


There are many ways in which the power of electricity can be 
harnessed to the service of man. In the home the 
popular television receiver T1425 provides pleasure and 
entertainment for the family. In the power station the 
Transformer controls high voltage electricity for the 
asare ation. Both bear the name Ferranti — a name which 


| SS Seeman ries" = |You start with something extra! 


oo 





areas *F aaecT PACITOAS  CLECTAIC FIRES & SPACE +tarens * i eu veast ifo . Sti RMINGHAN . EnGLAND 
RANS RECTION CAPAC sose ‘ 





Punch, November 12 1952 


A) he highest standard in motoring... 
Gra 
From Bristol, historic gateway of the West of 
England, with its wealth of natural beauty and 
centuries-long heritage of British craftsmanship, comes the 
“Bristol”’ two-litre car...a 20th century example of the 
quality and grace of British design and workmanship. 


BRISTOL TIPE 401 


THE CAR DIVISION OF THE BRISTOL AEROPLANE COMPANY LIMITED + FELTON HOUSE + 
Ms/BS 





ahi ae 
TTT Ici 


example—is matured, 
bottled and shipped by 
Williams & Humbert to 

the leading markets of & 
the world. ~ 


WILLIAMS & HUMBERT LTD ~- 35 SEETHING LANE + LONDON E.C.3 











... and find the ideal gift that is always sure of a warm 
welcome, And at Simpsons you will find them this Christmas 
in almost unbelievable variety. Here are a few examples... 
1 Jester Slipper in black patent £3.17.6. Black, brown and 
wine calf £3.12.6 
2 Grecian Slipper in suede with leather sole. Leather lined. 
Black, wine and green. £2.10.0 
3 Calf Mule with wedge heel and soft calf sole. In scarlet, 
maroon, blue and brown. £1.15.0 


4 Travelling Slippers in crushed kid — brown, blue, wine and 
scarlet. In case £2.5.0, without case £1.7.6 


Simpson (Piccadilly) Lid. London W.1 Regent 2002 








Which of these Editors missed the news 7 


YOU WILL opseave from the 
aerial on hie car that one of these 
two famous editors has car radio 
while the other has apparently 
mot yet learnt the way to keep 
in touch with the world at sixty 
les an hour. Essensial in 
their work? Of course! but 


just as essential to the .ordinary 
motorist. When roads seem 
unending, car radio shortens them 


*Men sy and boredorn have 


When scenery is dull, car radio 
enriches it. With restless children 
it is a wonderful disciplinarian 
and, for the driver, it provides a 
positive aid to alertness. No 
motorist has ever regretted the day 
he fitted *‘H.M.V.’ Car Radio. It 
is exclusively fitted and recom- 
mended by the makers of no less 
than 24 famous British cars — and 
could casily be fitted to your own. 


long been recognssed as the enemies of alertness 


“**HIS MASTER’S VOICE’’ CAR RADIO 


MARKETED OY 








SMITHS RADIOMOBILE 


SMITH & SONS (RADIOMOBILE) LTD 


" . tal 
Bh» Dewars™ 


ow 
—_ 


179.185 GT. PORTLAND ST., LONDON, W.; 


Seolch Whisky 0s the fires drink in the world 
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BY ROYAL COMMAND 


Webs a shop,’ said the Prince, and Mr. 
Marcovitch, who, a hundred years ago, was 
making his cigarettes in an obscure room near 
Piccadilly knew that their excellence had made 
him famous Ever since, Marcovitch Cigarettes 
have been made to the same high standards 
as won the approval of that Eminent Personage 
and his friends; they are rolled of the very 
finest tobacco, for the pleasure of those whose 


palates apprec late periec uon. 


oe (arcor ileh 


BLACK AND WHITE 
cigarettes for Virginia smokers 


25 for 5.5 


Also BLACK AND WHITE 
SMOKING MIXTURE 
2 oz. tin 9/6 


ISSUED BY GODFRLY PHILLIPS LTD 
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May WE que yo a Copy ? 


At any of our branches you may have, simply by asking 


for it, a copy of a new booklet called ‘On Using Your 

Bank’. We think it will interest you, whether you are 

a customer of ours or not, for it tells in non-technical “ : 
language how to make the best use of a banking account Just to think 

and describes some of the many helpful services which we 

provide. Please ask for a copy at your nearest branch or send that we were 

a request to The Secretary, 41 Lothbury, London, E.C.2 still in England 


this morning !”’ 








with multiple-weave | 


collars and cuffs 


Yes, Radiac REX are here again! They still carry the 
features which made them royally popular before — 
the war: mudtipie-weave collars and cuffs, stylish cut, | 
teal comfort .. . and mow extra easily fitted cuffs 
(and collars) to match your shirts are available 
Shirt and 2collars . . 2 8 Mi To SWITZERLAND, AUSTRIA, ITALY, FRANCE, 


(or shirt only) Seay: 
Collar-attached shirt , . . 2% 
(Multiple-weave collar only) e SPAIN, SWEDEN, NORWAY, GERMANY 
Spare culs, per pair. . ° ‘ s. 
Extra collars, to match or white. . 9 





(Collars are tape-reinforced along a turn- 
over edge for longer life and comfort). 


We will gladly send you a colowred pattern 
leaflet. with the name of your nearest Radiac | 
Rex stockist, { you will write (a postcard 
will do) to Radiac Shirts, 63 Alderman- | 

bury, London, E.C.2 


| 
| BRITISH EUROPEAN AIRWAYS 





noeccate eae PAID 


Lnsist on 


Ar 


cHoc 


q + 
t Dessert 


meric at Wa Bead Pesta 


How well you can afford to give Avia’s 
cle * ndability good looks and 
Avia 
the prestige of precision 


ewellers 
PRICES FROM 


aed | heme 


lasting service | Choc 


or 
~ moot. 4) 
w #€£0 GOLO 


£19.15.0 


1¢ all leading 


LEVER MOVEMENTS, IN 

GOLD, STAINLESS STEEL OR ORIUM™ 
INDIVIDUAL PRESENTATION CASES 
12-MONTH WRITTEN GUARANTEE 


*ORIUM the new, unternishable, long-wearing 
finish almost are usshable 
fen gold 


Avia, 


Guaranteed . Surtss Wiateh 


PURLEY WAY ROY DON 


"Oot, 





eaten Meet & Chromium 


© Oru 49.5.0 


‘ he G 


Punch 


A stout that banishes 
tiredness 


—and it’s not bitter ! 


4 


Most stout has a slightly bitter taste, which many people like. But 
Mackeson’s is rather smoother and softer—and some greatly prefer 


it. They find fresh strength and life in every glass, when the long 
day's work is over at last 


MACKESON?’S 
... you'll like 


BREWED AND BOTTLED 


it better! 


sy WHITBREAD 


No? then you can't 
know just how easily your 
voice can cover a block of 
offices-— or a whole factory 
-when speed of action is 
wanted. Investigate these 
HADLEY products-NOW! 
Above The HADLEY Mutticom—the only 
intercommunication system of its kind giving 
loud-speaking of optional telephone conversa 
ton between of! pomts 
Write for teafler MC/P 
Below : The HADLEY Industrial Sound System 
for stall location, music and time signals 
Wrice tor leafler ISU/P 
Both equipments supp! ed on 
outright purchose 


HADLEY SOUND EQUIPMENTS LTD. 
| CAPE HILL, SMETHWICK, STAFFS 
Telephone ; SMETHWICK 0977 “ LOCATOR 


Office ond Showrooms 
London, W.! 


ento! terms - o 


Telegrams 





London Kent House, 87 Regent Street. 


Telephone ; REGENT 2689. 
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: Like every MAGNIFICENT MAGNATE 

H. Waterboy Traffic needs a trim, well- 

YY - made, easy-to-handle envelope* to 

RA mistake for the blotting-paper now and 

then. It helps him to regain, if only 
momentarily, his lost humility. 

No one could blame him for losing it. A touch on 


his buzzer explodes through The Traffic Organization like a well-judged distribution of hand grenades. 


When he deigns to lift the telephone, bankers pale beneath their tan. All his secretaries’ secretaries 


have secretaries, and even his personal assistant’s personal assistant has a personal assistant. 
When a caller (of ducal or equivalent status) is finally sieved through into his 


presence, H. Waterboy Traffic does not look up; as his visitor crosses the 
wasteland of carpet between door and desk he dashes off a dozen gleaming 
signatures with an air of sanctified preoccupation. And blots them. 
It is then, when he sees his signatures spread 
over the typescript, like immense squashed 
beetles, that the realization dawns: 
he can make a mistake like any- 
one else. That is why every 
magnificent magnate needs a 
trim, well-made, easy-to-handle 
envelope to mistake for the 
blotting-paper now and then. 


* One of the RIVER SERIES for preference. A good, eye-catching 
Cam Parchment would be just the diversion for Traffic, our 
fictitious magnate. 

There are several features that distinguish River Series from 

\ ordinary envelopes—their smart modern “*Square Cut’ 


—\s appearance—all have generous gumming of flaps and 


- 


oa wih 





wide overlap of seams to provide security—and all are 








made from British high-quality papers. Your local Stationer ® FREE SAMPLE BINDER 


We shall be delighted to snd to professional and busines: houses 
our newest sample binder of River Series envelopes. ht will prove 


most helpful in deciding the bes for every separate emelepe 
requiremem 


River Series envelopes E 


ADDRESS 


or Printer will readily arrange supplies 


THERE ARE OVER 260 different sizes and shapes of Manilla, Cream Laid, 
Air Mail, Cartridge and Parchment envelopes in the ‘River Series’ range. 








PIRIE, APPLETON & CO LTD - CHADWELL HEATH MILL: ESSEX 
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BRITISH 
‘ LEATHER 


. UPHOLSTERY 


lor luxurious comfort there's nothing like leather 





By courtesy of the Colony Restaurant, London 


Like a gin, Madam?” 
How to manage your 


Christmas male ! “Love a CURTIS, Jimmy 
¢? Give him Embassy Cigars this year due compliment — it’s smoother ! * 


to your fricnd’s taste . fit tribute to your own. 
vi These top-grade cigars with the mild Havana “ Here you see a woman with critical tastes, Jimmy,” 
\ flavour are inspired gifts indeed, says her partner. ‘ What feminine foibles we men have 
. to put up with,” 
> | 





\ 
Vet 


“ Not critical of you, my dear,” says she with a smile. 
* But I can pick a good gin with my eyes closed — and 
even you must admit Curtis is really smooth.” 

‘ Yes, like most men, Curtis matures slowly, but unlike 
the majority it is always smooth.” 

“ Whatever it is, Curtis suits us. Here's to us.’ 

Jimmy, Head Barman in London's Berkeley 

Square Colony Restaurant, smiles. He knows 

that all spirits matured in cask become more 
aristocratic, more mellow in fact “smoother” 

Ihat’s why you'll find Curtis Gin smoother 


4 \ 
much smoother (IANS ! 
Curtis 


Enallass IY “eile Curti me G 4 n | ow 


. 
this vear “CLEAR” AND “OLD GOLD”. AVAILABLE IN BOTTLES 
? HALF BOTTLES, THREE -NIP AND SIX NIP FLASKS 


a . Smoother — because it’s matured in cask 
Give him : 


Made by W. D. & H. O. WILLS 


woanow 
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On November 30th, 1530, Thomas Wolsey, 
Cardinal and Archbishop, died at Leicester 
Abbey. Once so powerful and arrogant, this 
great statesman was already doomed and his 
death saved him from the ignominy of standing 
trial for treason. 

Not se important in the history of the realm 
but a date significant to countless investors and 
home owners is the 1853, when the 
Leicester Permanent iiding Society was 
founded. Since then the Socicty has grown 
to be the largest in the Midlands. 

Investments of £50-£5,000 accepted in Paid-up 
Shares. Interest 24%, per annum, Income Tax 
paid by the Society: equivalent to £4 15s. 3d. per 
cent, subject to income Tax at 9/6 in the £. 
Write for full particulars and free Booklet B2 


LEICESTER PERMANENT 
BUILDING SOCIETY 


ST. 1653 
ASSETS exceed £26,000,000 RESERVES exceed £2,300,000 





HEAD OFFICE: WELFORD HOUSE, LEICESTER Tel.: 22264-5-5 


PRINCIPAL BRANCHES AT LONDON, Ter 
LIVERPOOL. BRISTOL. BOURNEMOUTH. BRIGHTON AND HARROW 
































"—a King of England rode 
a winner at Newmarket 


‘Daylight costs nothing 


) 
| 
| 
a, 14th, 1671, Charles II rode | A NOTABLE HORSEMAN The King was | 
is horse * ock "* at Newmarket | indeed « notable horseman, for at the age of | 
ten his riding Master, the Duke of New- | 

| 

' 

| 


Make the most of it 


skill and ry d to the admiration of all 
who beheld him” 





fas ain toe teed Se ae tale a in your new Offices with 
century the House of Cope has pro- 
vided an Lo ey service 
rity and bil ~ Wirite 





NOW for our illustrated 


yg 
fess wand ma ses ony efgoor one, oer 1] WO LIMIT ke ALL POSTAGE PAID 
Whustrated brochure. (! am over 2! years of age.) Bets by T one, Letter and Tel 


windows by 











YOU CAN DEPEND ON 


COPES Metal Window Division of WILLIAMS & WILLIAMS LTD., Reliance Works, Chester 


~! The Worlds Best Known Turf Accountents 
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you tried 
DRYAD ? 


for personal service 


in banking 


». 


Lhe SD ee: HERRY 


No? But you should! DRYAD offers you that 
rare experience—a sherry of acknowledged 
excellence at a below-average price. DRYAD 
is & pale, very dry wine that has been soundly 
matured in wood to establish the characteristic 
flavour and finish of a fine “flor” sherry. 


etinte tglinehtietet DRYAD 
Williams Deacon's Bank Led + 
| Australian Sherr. 
15/6 a bottle 


EMU WINE COMPANY LIMITED, LONDON, €.3 





Jamaica's and Havana's Best Cigars 


Ships Ahoy ! 


A was-turbine + «| has crossed the Adlantix 


An atomic submarine can travel up to 2,400 
miles without surfacing. We look back to the 
man in the crow’s-nest and forward t« 

what ? Ships without funnels, flat the horizon ? 
Ships witl t screws ? Ships without crews 

Naval architects and marine engineers have uterests 
nearer to hand which sound more prosak the future 
of aluminium construction, for example. So has TI. 
But as new principles of propulsion, new spc eds and new 
capacities spring their demands upon engineering 
ability, TI will be ready, as now, with many of the 


new component parts 


@t''s FIFTY-ONE FACTORIES SERVE THE WORLD® 


* Precision Pal tubular components ” ight shuminmium — 
bicycles electrical equipment and appliances -- high pressure 


The same fine quality . 
cal handling — metal sections — ba ty skeletons 
we 


thay wrappers are u ey honders mechan 
avana ppe sed gland packings tubular 
for both brands of cigars. 

TURE INVESTMENTS LIMITED, THE ADEL FIT, LONDON, W.C.2. (TRAFALGAR 5033) 
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It took 159 years 


An engineer checks the setting of a precision 
tool. The skill of his hands is disciplined by a life 
habit of precision and fine workmanship, qualities 


that have made Newton Chambers respected in 


the world of industry for seven generations. Af 
Newton Chambers every present-day development 


rests on the sure foundation of 159 years of 


hard-won experience. 


Newton Chambers 


& COMPANY LIMITED, THORNCLIFFE, SHEFFIELD 


HEAVY CONSTRUCTIONAL ENGINEERING, EXCAVATORS, INDUSTRIAL AND DOMESTIC HEATING APPLIANCES, FUEL 


ECONOMISERS, IZAL AND OTHE 


R CHEMICAL PRODUCTS. 











pows for 


‘ Christmas } 


pillows —the unusual gift that will be greatly 


piLt 


Grin 
appreciated and enjoyed jor a very long fine 


ted Pillow im white case 7 11 


Downland Clyne 


5 in range of colours 59/6 
_ 3 Belvoir in range of colours £4-10 
case 96/6 Sectional Ariel Pillow in fustian 26-1 


POST FREE. Advance orders now being taken for Che 


The london 


tnother JOHN PERRING Enterprise 
1} Brompton Rd, KNIGHTSBRIDGE S.W.3 Phone: KNightsbridge 1777 
or from any JOHN PERRING Branch:— 
KINGSTON-on- Thames | Vein Furniture Showrooms 
WORTHING GUILDFORD EAST SHEEN 
OxFrORO TOOTING s WOKING 
CHICHESTER TWICKENHAM READING RICHMOND 


ccsee Pillow white 


land Cheko P 


in white 


mas Posting 


JACKAMANS Led 


GRAYS 


It matters 
MATERIALLY* 


what sort of comfort 





you buy! 


There is comfort and 
there is healthy comfort. Be 


sure to see the “Curled 


Hair” tag on all upholstered furniture and mattresses 


you buy. That is your guarantee of health and hygiene. 


s watwrel material which 

tamd coonemy te a degree which 

» Alling can matcA, fi retains 
midity to exape by perfect + 

and dow les docs wet 

is remlience and springimens 

mmable, Rt can be te- 

here us mo other fdling, 


m qualfy in oll these tests. 


Insist on CURLED HAIR for health and hygiene 
39 
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Net result 
wonderful! 





Scotch Blackfaced sheep jump to it when shearing time comes 
round — their extra-springy wool goes, with other fine strains, to 
put the bounce into B M K carpets. Add the craftsmanship of old 
Kilmarnock, put to work in charming designs on modern looms, 
and then stand back ard admire the net result-- wonderful BM K 
“(4 é carpets! People who know what's best 

_ for a floor can spot them on sight— 

but the BMK label’s there to make 


. sure. So when value is your goal, go 
So / for a BMK. 





TS . 
on 4 Fae. ... sweet interlude 
: = xv 4 


\ 
A “~ it 0 > ~el M4 | 
 / i's How time flics! No sooner (= do 
aps 
KS 
eri wonderful )) «+++ M0, 
Regency € ae than one heavenly mouthful leads to another 


& 2 and another “9 and an- 
2 er 


I break the seal on a box of these 


- ecstatic 


other and before I know where I am 
sorry darling I did mean to save you onc! 


But look! There's another layer! 


CLARNICO 


| ke + amate 4 


ny AR 


: 


| 


CLARNICO LIMITEL 
VICTORIA PARK. LONDON 
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YE. 
C& ackgwound 


for Beauty 


VANTONA 


If dreams are affected by surroundings, sleep in this 
room must be beauty sleep. And it is to the Vantona Court Bedcover and 


matching curtains (made from an extra bedcover) that the room owes its | BEDCOVERS 


character and charm. These rich-textured bedcovers do not crease in use and 
launder perfectly ; designs in Pacific Blue, Lime Green, Coral Pink or Honey. 


rree: Invasion of Elegance, a new book on bedroom and bathroom décor, 
from Dept. 10 Vantona Household Advice Bureau, 107 Portland Street, Manchester 1. 


SIP IT! roe pavouR For your Christmas ‘stocking’ 


Crosbie 
DRI N K iT This year buy Crosbie’s, the Christmas 
wali WO Pudding with the rich, home-made 

ror weet & Be flavour that your family will really 


appreciate. In non-chip aluminium 
basins, 1 Ib. and 2 tb. sizes. 


DRAIN IT.. On te tert nei 


into Crosbie's Mincemeat—its 
P « rich, spicy goodness has for 


ort FART eave nt ee 


STONES 


ORIGINAL 
GINGER 
WINE 


Jamous since 1740 








Awarded to all 
Crosbie's Products 


CROSBIE’S PURE FOOD CO. LTD. 











Miappin Plate 
for the 
\ 


well-kept table 


Yow! ( 


ANN RX \\\ \X 


In polished Oak, 

this handsome Canteen 
features an original device, 
exclusive to Mappins, by 
which knives are inserted 
or withdrawn at the touch 
of a bution. 

Contetaing @ service of the world 


famed Mappia Plate spoons and forks 


and Moainless cutlery 


For 6 persons 


* Athenian * £29.15 * Rat-tail* £27 


For & persons 


* Athenian * £38.0 * Rat-tail’® £34.5 


Enquire at the Showrooms or by post 


MAPPIN AND WEBB 


LONDON SHOWROOMS Limiteo 
186-162 OAFORO ST w 2 QUEEN VICTORIA ST. EC 4 172 REGENT ST. w.1 
SHEFFIELO,. SHOWROOMS HORFOLK ET MANUFACTORY. QUEEN S #0. 
PARIS SIASFITE BVENOS 4/088 BO OF JANEIRO OMANNESBURG BOMBAY 
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Whatever 


A the eceasion .. 
ed) 


Anniversaries .. Birthdays Thank 


You's..Get Well \ 
Mésseess.. (Ln 


Flow 


ers have a magical way of 
y expressing your sentiments 
Fresh untravelled flowers can be delivered ax any 
tume (within a matter of hours if necessary) to 
Pee ae nywhere in Great Britain the Commonwealth 


displaying the 


oo S und other countries of the free world through 


members of 


INTERFLORA 


issued by INTERFLORA (Dept. P.) 358/362 Kensington High Street, W.14 





So Comfy! 


You ll enjoy all-weather motoring in this cosest 
Motoluxe coat, fashionably talored in che finest 
fur fabric. For added luxury. in the car and out-of 
doors, there are other ‘Motoluxe comforts of the 
same supreme quality —'Motoluxe’ Motor Rugs 
with Valise Footmufts to match—‘Motoluxe’ Mitts 


and Hats to match. ‘Motoluxe’ Coatsfor men too 


Write for the name of your nearest suppli SEeKeecee 
LEE BROTHERS (OVERWEAR) LTD 
54 Regina Street, Londen, N.W.1 


. Queen Street Works, 
1848 — Established over 100 years — 1952 























CHOCOLATES BY 


OF NORWICH 








“You are missing one of the best things 


life until you sleep on Dunlopillo” 





Why a ooagee astrens setae — comfort- 
able eiwaye. It’s mad 1 unique * foam which 
does not jos ‘ al shape or fort apest the 
end. The ideal mattr 


* 


Why a Duniopiiio mattress is eat tp — Why a Suntepitte mattress never anaes remahing, 
and never needs airing. |). Phe latex foam is m er develops 


anct — There + 
NO MORE OF THIS: [RRS 
7 
a ~ 


pel: 4. cay 7e Pap. 


aay ) Suntepitie mattress saves Roupenere. It never Why a Suatapite mativens is ommentngy hygienic. 
ken of ‘ plumped up 4 has « Latex fo d germ and 
feconnet ause dust hs Gacke i eeetabio aes vermin-resisting t cme ip nlog lo mattresses are used 


mee 
DUNLOPILLO: 


THE MOST COMFORTABLE, HYGIENIC AND 


economic Yo eid IN THE WORLD - 


NLOPILLO [ v ‘ RICE LANE, WALTON, LIVE ’ 
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HARDWICA HALL, DERBYSILIAE: Seat of the DUKE of DEVONSHIRE 


“and please bring 
Mummy a HOOVER” 


Continuing the display of the 
es, 


—— _ 
‘4 (tl Madd -° hnnidlerson 


(( OMelion of N) 
Jucestial Fabrics ») 





FOR CENTURIES the — all appreciative homes 

great houses of Britain lhose who have not yet 

have been literal seen these treasures can 

treasure chests The — still do so. The collec 

beautiful handwoven tion will be on view 

Ravry certainly knows what Mummy wants —a hangings they enshrine throughout the autumn 
Hoover Cleaner — a gift she will value for years. It must be a could be admired only 
“ Hoover ”, because it’s quite different from ordinary vacuum 
cleaners — not only saving work but also making carpets last 
longer. The cleaning tools, as well —for all above-floor a . 
cleaning — are so wonderfully easy-to-use. So let’s hope is, until the Courtaulds- and in many leading 
Father Christmas will remember what Betty is asking! Sanderson Collection of — furnishing stores through 
Ask your Hoover Dealer to show you the full range of Ancestral Fabrics reveal- out the 
latest models. From £14.14.0 (plus £7.7.0 tax) to 
£22.5.0 (plus {11.2.6 tax). Cleaning tools for 
Agitator models at very little extra cost. Hire Ree 
Sentech tiiniis ahenins wna SS —and offered them, &Co., andin Stockholm 


faithfully rence red, to by I ric lavers A.B. 
> 





at Sandersons, Berners 
by visitors to these Street, London and New 


historic homes... ‘That ton ‘Terrace, Glasgow, 


country. It is 
ed many of the loveliest also being shown in New 


to all appreciative eyes York by F. Schumacher 


Atco. TRADE maRE CLEANER 
Fa BEATS. ak Swweafes as Gta Sanderson Collection include Alnwick Castle, Madresfield Couri, 


Ickworth, Culzean Castle, Burghley House, Broomball, Ostericy Park, 
Whittingehame, Althorp, Hotkham, Kedileston Hall, Betton touse, 
Knole, aad Drummond Castic. 


Other famous houses whose fabrics are represented in the Courtaulds 
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IS HE 
NEEDING NEW SOCKS 
* RIGHT NOW? 


THERE ARE FIVE QUICK QUESTIONS to ask yourself when you plan to buy 
socks for a man. (1) How long will they last ? (2) How often will they need mending ? 
(3) Do they shrink ? (4) How comfortable are they ? (5) How smart are they ? 


DAYELLA socks 
64 A PAIR, ALL SIZES 
SPLICED POR EXTRA STRENGTH 





AT HEFL AND Tor 


WITH DAYELLA, these questions are answered right away. (1) DAYELLA socks really do 
last for years — far longer than ordinary socks. The reason for this is the unique way 
they are made (by the makers of viyeLta), and spliced for extra strength at heel and 
toe. (2) They not only last twice as long but — because they don’t shrink — they need half 


the mending of ordinary socks. (3) They are guaranteed —“ If it shrinks we replace”. 


(4) Comfortable — very: and they preserve their beautifully soft texture for years 


(5) There are DAYELLA socks to match 





every sort of clothes, formal or 


informal. Always have a few new There's nothing to equal 


pairs in his top drawer... and you . - 9 
won't need to get any more for 
as far ahead as you can see ave a 
| ~~ #te0 
A 


You'll be glad you bought DAYELLA 
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EISMOLOGISTS say that the tidal waves, thirteen 

feet high, which struck Hawaii on November 4 
originated in the Sea of Okhotsk and were caused by 
an earthquake at Paramushir, just south of the 
Kamchatka peninsula. So much for the ignorant 
rumours that they were due toa landslide on the other 
side of the Pacific. 

A a 


A letter to a weekly illustrated paper suggests that 
since a female attendant on an aircraft is called an air 
hostess a female attendant on a bus ought to be called 
a bus hostess. Passengers are likely to take up the 
idea enthusiastically, less in the hope of getting a free 
champagne lunch than of having a safety-belt to 
fasten at the stops. 

a a 


Bath mats decorated with the imprint of a naked 
foot are said to have sold so briskly that the idea may 
be extended to include mats with appropriate symbols 
for the other six days of the week 


B a 


As part of his campaign to reform our nursery 
rhymes, Mr. Geoffrey Handley-Taylor has compiled a 
pamphlet containing a list of unsavoury episodes 
calculated to influence the young reader adversely; it 
includes two cases of racial discrimination, one of 
kidnapping, cne of drunkenness, four of cursing and 
fourteen of stealing and general dishonesty ; also sixteen 
allusions to misery and sorrow, five to quarrelling and 


gi Si os; 
W CHARIVARIA 


one to marriage as a form of death. 


He points out in 


a footnote that the rhymes also abound in “expressions 
of fear, weeping, moans of anguish and evidence of 
supreme selfishness.” Perhaps Mr. Handley-Taylor 
will now feel free to turn his attention to the main 


news pages of the daily Press. 


WwW 


a 


One of last week-end’s political speakers said that 
too many political speakers waste their time “ mouthing 


outworn phrases.” 


Such as 


for instance ? 


There's the Lunguage Difficulty, Though 


“This month by month 
picture of Scotland, our 
doings, thoughts, humours 
and aspirations, will interest 
not only the generation of 
home Scots educated to an 
English pattern that leaves 
them ignorant of their own 
land, and exiled Scots who 
have sentimental ties with the 
old country, but also our 
good neighbours in the South 
without whose interest and 
goodwill...” 

The Scottish Journal 


a 


“I like a guid sherp 
walk,’ says she, ‘it fetchos 
the bluid up.’ *To a’ appear- 
ances it does,’ says he, and 
on the offshot nae doot, he 
addit, ‘And yin steps oot 
better when yin's by yinsel. 
Ye maun hae come back in 
hauf the time it took yo to 
gang.’ ‘What gars ye say 
that,’ says she, wi’ a fleggit 
kind o’ look, ‘Och,’ says he, 
‘if yo're ga’n to ca’ a 
man...” 

The Scottish Journal 


A 


Anyone who has felt a little alarmed at the 





increasingly extravagant claims of some advertisement 
copywriters will welcome, as a hint of a return to 


Peetiag 











BC Ve a mato 


cnleratior an announcement by the Imperial 

Smelting Corporation which deacribea ai newly 
perfected alloy as “zine of 99°90-.°%, purity, with 
ertain other metals added in small quantities.” 


A a 


Mr. Butler's appeal for economies in all Govern 
it Depart ments has produced an immediate response 
m the Post Office with an announcement, according 

« Daily Mail. that the new five-shilling book of 
mps will contain twelve at twopence-halfpenny and 


six each at twopence, three-halfpence and a halfpenny 
” & 


\ Sunday paper reports that furniture manu 
facturers are once more submitting their products to 
very careful inspection before sending them out to the 
public With a dining-chair, for example, strength 
is tested where leg meets seat, front and back by 
dropping on the seat weights equivalent to a sixtecn 
stone man slumping on it Why “equivalent”? Any 
ixteen-stone man would be glad of the job 


BIRTH OF AN 


|' ST what a mechanical voting machine looks like 
J isnot clear, There is a lever over the name of each 
aididate, and when the voter has pulled down one 
lever for each post that has to be filled he steps out of 
the booth; the action of opening the eurtain of the 
booth on the way out causes the machine to record his 
vote or votes. If he plays the fool and pulls down levers 

and right without regard to party or practical 
polities, the machine, at a guess, rejects his advances 
ul makes no record of the transaction, let him open 
the curtain never so shrewdly 

So much by way of preamble —except that it ought 
to be added that machines of this type were not in use 


the Wycombe election ; in this country people content 
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Through the Looking-glass 


Frorr uN artuch The From correspondence 
Most Wonderful People im the iumler the heading Live 
World m tl Dady Mirreo eile in the Daily 


Brothers ant! simt< 
Mum and Dad, tox here Mr. F. Priston writes 
an astonishing port: from Grove Park (London 
all. One that m on granny has just had her 
remarkable in mt ye ' hair permed, and she is 
drawn it — bn t ghty-four next birthday.” 
I will show 


From Evelyn,’ High 

Park Road, Smethwick: Can 

you let me know how I can 

we look at stop my cat hiding under the 
of all it posse po bed every night? 


portrait « 


eamer, tor 


trait ! 

people wi =e o—— Mr. CC. H. Woodward 
paper every day @ mine writes from St. Blazey (Corn 
cannot grasp th so of o wall By always insisting on 
farnily, but it ia quite easy to a window table I generally 
assure goodly portions and a 
family it is Into the Daily rapid service in my restau- 
Mirror every weekday of the rant.” 


understand what sort 


ear pours the greatest tor Giving her address as 
of correspondence Marchment Koad (no town, 
at publication no county Miss Matheson 
ask Is there a thing that 
uu from any distance 
what you are thinking about ? 
My frend says there is." 


APOPHTHEGM 


themselves with voting for one candidate only and find 
it easier to make crosses on paper. In America 
they have recently been choosing (simultaneously) a 
President, a Vice-President, Senators, Representatives, 
Members of State Assemblies, Judges, District At- 
torneys and, for all one knows, Chiefs of Homicide 


Bureaux, and also recording their views on specific 


proposals such as an Old Age Pension plan for 
Californians. In Miami voters had to express their 
opinions on a series of amendments to the State's 
Constitution. So they prefer, over there, to pull 
levers rather than make crosses; and even so some of 
them were spending up to half an hour in the booths. 
That's all that need be said to set the scene 
though I see that General Eisenhower had a piece of 
plaster on his head when he went to vote at 420 West 
119th Street. This does not mean that a piece of plaster 
fell on his head when he went to vote. Americans 
arrange their balloting more efficiently than that 
It was a small clock that hit him while he was posing 
for photographs in Boston the previous evening, and 
the plaster was simply to cover the cut. Even so, 
something remains to be explained. It is not clear 
why the action of photographing a Presidential 
candidate should cause a small clock to fall on his head. 
One has to stand pretty well right under a clock to 
receive a direct hit, as for instance when meeting 
friends at Victoria Station, and it looks as though this 
small one that hit the General must have been on a 
projecting bracket or shelf of some kind right overhead. 
If the clock stopped after impact any competent 
investigator could deduce the exact time of the accident, 
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and it might be that that information, if we had it, 
would enable us to formulate a theory. If the hands 
were close on the hour, for instance, it could be that the 
clock was making, at the material time, that buzzing 
and whirring sound they sometimes emit when about 
to strike; in which case the vibration could well have 
caused it to topple over the edge. “The clock,” as 
Housman says in another connection, 
the tower Its strength—and struck.” 

Still, it is a capital mistake to theorize before one 
has data. If the arrangements for taking photographs 
in America are as advanced as their system of recording 
votes, one can easily see that a wrong connection 
somewhere might dislodge a clock the moment the 
levers were pulled down. Electricity is freakish stuff, 
and a surge of high potential, directed along the wrong 
channels, can work wonders. Many of the voting 
machines themselves got out of hand, according to the 
newspapers, and cast votes more or less at random, 
though nobody was hurt, luckily Mechanics toured 
about in taxis to answer calls for help,” writes a Special 
Correspondent, skating over the obvious difficulty that 
as the machines don’t register anything until you open 
the curtain on your way out it is practically impossible 
for a tester to catch them registering the wrong thing. 
This brings up the question of what happens when one 
side or the other demands a re-register, but this is 
hardly the place to answer it. We have already spent 
too long over these introductory paragraphs. 

The sole purpose of this article is to help family 
parties when they settle down on the afternoon 


collected in 


of Christmas Day to fill in one of those General 
Knowledge Papers that circulate at such times. In 
the section “Who said:” and closely following (a) 
History is bunk and (b) England does not love coalitions, 
will almost certainly be found (c) This damn thing 


doesn't work. The answer to this is “Mr. Bernard 
Baruch, American elder statesman, on emerging from a 
mechanical voting booth, November 4, 1952.” 

Full marks for that. No marks for what General 
Eisenhower said while being photographed at Boston, 
November 3, 1952. H. F. Ex.is 


A 








BACK ROOM JOYS 


Having Paid Bilis 


JAYING bills 
Is conventionally one of the major ills; 
But restitution is made 
By bills-having-been-paid. 


We have grouped the accounts for action, have cleared 
the decks, 

Made out and signed the careful laborious cheques, 

Folded, enveloped, sealed, addressed, stamped the lot, 

Have parted with all we've got— 

But the more that’s true the more we feel scrubbed and 
clean, 

Our sense of honour illuminatingly keen, 


Actively virtuous, generous even . . . Oh no, 

We're not the sort of people ever to owe; 

Overlook for a moment, perhaps; mere laziness, yes 

How long have we had that dress ?— 

But look at that mass for the post! 

We're certain we're better than most; 

We can hear them all saying “She’s one of the ones 
who pays”; 

And for several days 

We use our account at the shops with a confident 
vigour 

That makes our succeeding month's bills quite 
incredibly bigger. Justis RicHARDSON 








ROYAL ROUTE 


thee Queen of Britons is not crowned 
Nor lowed the more on land and sea 
By virtue of proceeding round 
Eternal streets unendingly 


Small homage to that love we pay 
li, like the gazers at a fair 
We 


stretch the ceremonial way 
Too far for mortal strength to bear 


Shake out the maps of London roads 
Ten thousand multiplied by ten 

Eager to see, from packed abodes 
Her glittering coach mounted 


her men 


the 


Because it 


Sut shall 


pageant be in vain 
was not clearly seen 


In Hackney Wick and Willesden Lane 
And Bermondsey and Bethnal Green? 


The Orb, the Sceptre still are hers 
And still the Crown 
«omewhat 


although the view 
distant from The Firs 


In Araucaria Avenue 


Better to think that there are parts 
Of Empire where the splendour lies 

More closely in the people's hearts 
Than in the dazzling of their eyes 


Kvor 


THE ABOMINABLE SNOWMEN 


JEACE.- loving peopl the world over will be shoeked 
to hear of the huge Swiss forces now massing on 
the frontiers of Tibet under the leadership of the arch 
criminal Chevalley 


whose arrogant 


that a naked 
international agreements i imminent 


October 13 shows clearly violation of 


From his base 
headquarters at Khumbu the satanical Swiss leader 
only awaits the centre of the 
aggressive web of the Imperialist spiders of Switzerland 
to unleash his terrorist the 


word from Geneva 


hordes upon harmless 


Himalayas 

This blunt attempt by the deceitful blackguards of 
Berne to enslave the meek millions of Asia by violent 
means is the first occasion on which this Franco-Italo- 
German mongrel race has dared to act under its own 
flag. since it has hitherto cloaked its nefarious activities 
inder the name of the so-called International Red 
an infamous organization the colour of whose 


Cross 


communiqué of 
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cross is symbolical of the innocent blood in which it 
wales 

In their own country these Alpine adventurers 
pretending that they have no territorial claims or 
interests, have erected with devilish cunning palaces 
of comfort and ease amid the snowy slopes, and 
thus entice innocent foreigners into their grisly clasp. 
They fill them with foul propaganda about their 
so-called neutrality, strip them of their wealth and 
to break their limbs on the hostile 
It is common knowledge that they are hand- 
in-glove with the violent vampires 


encourage them 
crags 
of the Vatican 
which does not hesitate to employ Swiss mercenaries as 
the spearhead of its brutal military might 


The ruthless policy of colonial expansion, occupa- 


tion, and exploitation of oppressed peoples has become 
a byword in the history of this greedy and grasping 
people, for what cultured person can restrain a shudder 
at the mer of the of the infamous 
family The bestial practices indulged in 
in every Swiss home are revealed by the study of the 
life of the toxophilitic Tell, who did not 
hesitate to risk the life of his poor innocent child in 
order to demonstrate to his callous cousins his skill in the 
merciless military arts of the cannibals of the canton. 

The Swiss military expedition to Tibet seeks to 
shelter under a pseudo-scientifie cloak by announcing 
that its objec tive is to climb Mount Everest. This naive 
explanation will deceive no one 


mention name 


Robinson 


terrorist 


It is surely too much 
to expect us to believe that any country possessing 
the natural physical properties of Switzerland would 
send a party half-way round the world simply in 
order to carry out an exercise in mountaineering. In 
any case all the world knows, Everest was first 
climbed in 1762 by the well-known 
explorers Toplova and Kantski, who placed a flag on 
the summit in the name of our great leader, Stalin. 
The answer to the riddle is clear 


as 


discovered and 


The unscrupulous 
Swiss seek to establish military bases in Tibet from 
which to launch an unprovoked attack on the harmless 
peace-loving People’s Government of China. What we 
can see in Tibet is not a scientific expedition but a 
reconnaissance in foree; and it is not by chance that 
these sub-human Swiss savages have left their mark of 
terror on the peaceful Sherpa folk 
now inured to the fiendish 
Swiss to 


sounds have struck 


Europeans are by 
yodel,” the war-ery of the 
wondered that these 
terror into the hearts of 
the simple Himalayan villagers who thus encounter 
for the first the bellows of Bernese 
blutlust. The Sherpas, indeed, do not need the help 
of scientists to solve the mystery of the strange foot- 
prints found in the hitherto peaceful snows of the 
Himalayas. They at least are under no delusions as 
to the identity of the Abominable Snowmen, and 
progressive people the world over will join us in 
expressing sympathy and solidarity with the 
stout defenders of freedom in their gallant struggle 
against the tyrannous, warmongering, mad and sinister 
Anglo - Titoist - Turco - Greek. 
Monarcho-Vatican puppets of the Pentagon 


but it is not be 


at 
bestial 


time revolting 


our 


American - Fascist 
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you 


AJ OT Thursday,” I said. “I have 

1% to take a film man to dinner 
Make it Wednesday [ spoke with 
a man-about-town'’s air, so much 
easier to carry off on the telephone 
If ld been talking to Westerbrook 
in the flesh I found 


myself explaining that the film man 


should have 


was nothing more than an acquaint 


ance of my aunt's called Vasey, or 


very probably Riley, who was a 


chemist. or something 
But 
long-standing ascendancy over me 


who can get a taxi on a pouring wet 


in & camera 
factors Westerbrook has a 


a genuine man-about-town 
day im the rush hour without even 
looking out from under his umbrella 
It's only on the telephone that I 
can stand up to him 

then he 
might start at 
Emile's with a bottle of Chablis and 
s dozen 


Wednesday said 


| thought we 


oysters, then drop in to 
cline at 
I jet 


him out 


name before I stopped him 


get the gilded 


I could 
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HAVE TO BE BORN WITH IT 


see I was in for another evening of 
humiliation, with Westerbrook lining 
up managers, chefs and bandleaders 
at every stop, inquiring after their 
wives and families and leaving me 
nothing to contribute but a tired 
grin. Besides, I'm never quite sure 
about the etiquette with oysters 

“Oh, really,” I said, my tones 
oozing boredom with high living of 
this kind—‘‘Why not Crockett’s ! 
The splendour even of Crockett’s is 
something I would hesitate to aspire 
to alone, but I knew it was the least 
Westerbrook would consider 

“Crockett's It might 
have been some coffee-stall in the 
Old Kent Road. “ Allright, if you're 
not too finicky about your stomach 
lining. Say six forty-five, in the 
lounge.” He rang off 

I was early. I always am. | 
arrived at the run, and tried to give 
my coat to the doorman of the down 
stairs § grill-room, indicated 
without speaking, the correct place 
for coata. 


* he said 


who 


The dining-room proper 








is upstairs at Crockett’s, with the 
lounge adjoining I felt, as I 
always feel Westerbrook is 
imminent drink’s start 
would be an advantage, and said 
a man in a white 


when 
that a 


“A sherry * to 
Eton jacket. He went away and 
came back with three gins for the 
party at the next table 
round my pillar 
behind a pillar 
Did my sherry?” 
I won't say that he took no notice. 
He gave me a look but that was all, 
then or later 
Westerbrook 


always is 


I leaned 
My table is always 
I leaned round and 
said 


you get 


late He 
He arrived at the stroll 
unbuttoning his coat 


was 


and a man 
waiting to take it 
Jchind him was another man, with 
“In the 
Arnold,” said Westerbrook 
looking at him. I hadn't 
the vacant table in the 
window. Asa matter of fact, I don’t 
think it was there before Wester- 
brook came in. 


was behind him 


two sherries on a tray 
window 
not 


not ed 
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“To your health and pros 
perity,” said Westerbrook, taking a 
sip. Before I could do the same he ‘d 
taken my glass and placed it with 
his own on Arnold's tray. He looked 
at the man with a ead expression 
That was all. And the man—you 
will never have seen this—blushed 
“Sorry, sir,” he said. “I'll speak to 
the barman.” 

“Do that.” Westerbrook’s tone 
was affable. “And send someone 
with some menus.” 

When Arnold brought the re- 
placement sherries the head-waiter, 
with two menus, was trotting behind 
He seemed to comprehend perfectly 
that Westerbrook could scarcely be 
expected to subscribe to the degrad- 
ing practice of ordering his dinner 
in the dining-room. Westerbrook, 
it seemed clear to the head-waiter, 
might very well decide to have the 
actual dinner in the lounge, even if 
it meant the trifling inconvenience 
for the management of running up 
a temporary kitchen nearby. 

The menu began with the 
shameless item, “ Lobster Cocktail, 
6s. 6d. extra.” Westerbrook said 
“Well, now. Suppose we start 
with two lobster cocktails, shall 
er bes 

Well, you know, you can't 
forbear to adniire. In the dining- 
room the windows overlooked the 
bustling heart of London, and each 
one had two tables in it. Except 
ours. Ours had only one, discreetly 
distant from the band, near enough 
to the service-doors, yet far enough 
away. “You were lucky,” I said 
(like a fool), ‘“‘to be able to book 
this.” 

“Book?” said Westerbrook. 
His eyebrows went up very slightly 
“My dear chap.” 

The meal was beyond reproach 
Beyond mine, at least. Westerbrook 
sent back his napkin because it was 
worn a little thin round the mono- 
gram, and he had his Neapolitan ice 
brought for him to see, half-way 
through the roast duck, in case the 
colours should prove too garish. 
There was a little trouble (after 
Westerbrook had drunk his) over the 
quality of the brandy, but that was 
easily put right. As we left the 
dining-room a man met Wester- 
brook with his coat. At the strect 


“Let's just see what they've got 


door I thanked him, and he drove 
off in a taxi which the commission- 
aire had had waiting for some 
minutes. As it was apparently the 
only disengaged taxi in London I 
walked, deep in thought, to Charing 
Cross. 

The effect of Westerbrook’'s 
company takes three days to wear 
off. It was unfortunate that my 
engagement with the film man fell 
within this period of hypnosis 
Otherwise I should never have said 
to him on the telephone, with a more 
pronounced man-about-town’s air 
than ever, “I thought Crockett’s— 
I mean, if you're not too finicky 
about your stomach-lining. Say 
six forty-five, in the lounge.” I 
rang off. 

I was late. I killed ten slow 
minutes fooling about looking in the 
lighted windows of closed haber- 
dashers’ shops. Then I arrived, at 
the stroll. I caught the cloakroom 
man’s eye quite definitely as I 
ascended to the lounge unbuttoning 
my coat, but he didn’t follow me, 
so I had to go back with it. It was 
not a promising start, but it did 
bring me face to face with Arnold 
carrying two drinks on a tray, and 
I was able to give him a warm good 
evening. He side-stepped in silence 
and hurried on. There was no sign 
of the film man downstairs. I had 
hoped, rather, that I should find 
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in their lunch sandwiches, first.” 


him trying to give his coat to the 
doorman of the grill-room, but 
returned upstairs without even this 
satisfaction. The swing-door of the 
upstairs dining-room was open, and 
I beckoned a waiter who seemed to 
be arranging condiments with all 
but unshakable concentration. 
“Send a menu over, will you?” I 
said, and strolled with iron com- 
posure into the lounge, a man whose 
wish is a waiter’s command. He 
came quickly over and said, icily, 
“Seveno’clock, sir, we startserving.” 
And he kicked the wooden wedge 
from under the door, so that it 
swung to with a faint, derisive puff. 
When I turned, hot words mount- 
ing, he was only a dwindling shadow 
behind the glass. 

“It's all right,” said a voice. 

I've got one.” 

It was the film man—Travers, 
Spivey, whatever his damn name 
was—sitting at a table I hadn't 
noticed. He had two menus, and 
two men. One was the head-waiter, 
notebook poised, and the other was 
Arnold, bending low with two 
drinks on a tray. 

‘Barman’s apologies,” he was 
saying to my guest, “and he trusts 
these will be more to your satis- 
faction.” 

I took mine and drank it before 
I spoke. It tasted terrible. 

J. B. Boornroyp 














CURRENT ACCOUNT 


Principal of the Koyal 


ue 


College of Art insists that floral 
patterns are and always will be the 


most profitable source of inspiration 
for designers in ceramics and tex- 
tiles. So at one of the six scattered 
buildings that house the college he 
has built a fine greenhouse and 
tocked it with a tropical profusion 
of plants. The visitor peers through 
the window and spots strange 
livures moving purposefully among 
the foliage; students working at 
their easels; young men and woman 
in bright tartans, smocks and over 
ills, translating the lively patterns 
of nature into the formal rhythmic 
sbetractions of modern industrial 
design 

The colleve asa whole (il we can 
reassemble for a moment the frag 
in South Ken 
sington) is like the greenhouse—gay 
lively 


ments dotted about 


foreefal and down-to-earth 
And highly productive. Since the 
reorganization of the college in 1948 
the number of students has grown 
rapidly and British 
been supplied with a stream of com 
petent designers In the nick of time 


industry has 


Until a few years ago art and 
industry were not on speaking terms 
The manufacturer distrusted the 
designer and the designer scorned 
the industrialist 
clothed his products in art copied 
after a fashion, from earlier products 
and the disgusted designer retired to 


the manufacturer 


his studio to paint stags at bay and 
still-life portraits of fish and mando 
lins. All this friction and frustration 
disastrous results: the shops 
filled up with machine-made eye 
sores and the art galleries with junk 
Who was to blame’ An “Arts 
Inquiry” report, The Visual Arts 
(1946), has rapped the Royal College 
of Art very hard over the knuckles 
‘Its training in lacked 
realism. Unsuitable premises and 
inadequate 


had 


design 
equipment hindered 
development at every turn 

The College made insufficient 
effort to gain the co-operation of 
industry and a sense of ‘amateur 
ishness’ pervaded the Design 
School.” So there! No wonder the 
manufacturers 
noses ! 


The Royal College of Art has 


turned up their 


so? 
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\ de 


t anes oe 


y } 


: 


had a troubled history. It was set 
up in rooms at Somerset House in 
1837 was known as the 
Central School of Design) and its 
primary purpose 


(when it 


was to train 
artists and craftsmen for industry. 
It failed. For fifty years and more 
it “failed almost completely 
training was confined to paper work 
and little practical instruction was 
given The taxpayer grumbled, 
Select Committees sat, reforms were 
adumbrated. One view was that the 
school needed official encouragement 
in “ practical art,” so on the death of 
the Duke of Wellington the students 
were invited by the Board of Trade 
to assist in the design and pro- 
duction of a suitable funeral car. 

As the apex of the national 
system of education in art the col- 
lege achieved considerable renown: 
in 1841 it began to train art masters 
for the newly-established local art 
schools, and many of its painters 
and sculptors won fame and fortune. 
But it made very little progress 
under its original terms of reference. 
In 1939 it was still only on distant 
nodding terms with industry 
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It took a war and the prospect 
of an apparently interminable 
economic crisis to shake industry, 
the designers and the Government 
into some kind of harmony. Design 
quite suddenly lost its forlorn 
esoteric halo and became a matter 
of exports, dollars and bread-and- 
butter. The Government set up the 
Council of Industrial Design (which 
has done excellent work in the field 
of propaganda, notably with whole- 
sale buyers and retail customers) 
and carried out a complete recon- 


struction of the Royal College of 


Art. Last year the college was 
incorporated under the Companies 
Act as a company limited by guar- 
antee, and the first of its objects, as 
listed in the Memorandum and 
Articles of Association (that’s the 
kind of language the industrialist 
understands!), is now “to provide 
advanced teaching and to conduct 
research in the Fine Arts and in 
the principles of art and design in 
relation to industrial and commercial 
processes.” 

The fine arts have not been 
awamped by the new emphasis on 
industrial design: on the contrary 
as Mr. Robin Darwin, the new 
Principal, vehemently demonstrates 
to all doubters—the fine arts are 
now nourished at the college more 
carefully than ever, for they are 
regarded not only as of fundamental 
importance in themselves but as the 
essential inspiration of the industrial 
designer. This visitorhad no doubts, 
and was permitted to leave his 
inspection of the schools of painting, 
sculpture, engraving and stained 
glass for another day. En passant, 


however, he was pleased to learn 
that a distinguished professor of fine 
art can play shove-ha’penny with a 
humble messenger-boy without suf- 
fering any loss of face. (This visitor 
paints only what he sees and has the 
Principal's permission to do so.) 

Already the college has many 
satisfied clients in industry—in 
textiles, pottery, glass, furniture, 
plastics, fashion, silversmithing, 
commercial or graphic art, interior 
decoration and engineering: every 
year a large part of the students’ 
experimental work is sold and put 
into manufacture, and much more 
is commissioned. Most of the schools 
that make up the faculty of indus 
trial design are now equipped to 
produce goods on a commercial 
scale—almost. They are indeed 
miniature factories. The school of 
ceramics, for example, has gas and 
electric tunnel kilns, pug mills 
dryers, throwing wheels, jiggers, 
jolleys and the last word in the 
paraphernalia of photo - litho- 
graphy; the school of textile design 
has looms galore, 
printing tables, 
washing, drying 
and dyeing 
machines; the 
school of wood, 
metals and plas- 
tics has plant and 
gadgets called power-hacksaws, spot 
welders, tube benders, pantographs, 
milling machines, planers, morticers, 
routers, veneer presses, lathes of all 
sizes, nibblers and much more. 

It follows from all this that it 
takes a good two and a half hours 
to make a cursory, non-stop tour of 
the college and to shake hands with 
the galaxy of talent that the Prin- 
cipal has assembled as professors, 
tutors and readers. One of Bernard 
Shaw’s maxims for revolutionists 
states that he who can does, while 
he who cannot teaches, and the 
history of the R.C.A. in the nine- 
teenth century provides a fair 
amount of proof of this monstrous 
Shavian taunt. The present staff, 
however, make the dictum sound 
rather silly, for they are without any 
doubt among the most successful 
practitioners in their various fields. 
They were responsible for much of 
the design in the Festival of Britain 
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pavilions, 
typography, 


murals, 
furniture, 


sculptures, 
pottery, 


paintings, stamps and flags and the 
Proof, as they 


official emblem. 
say, positive. 
After a hard day’s march this 
visitor is in no condition to quarrel 
seriously, on any level, with any 
part of the college 
curriculum. So 
nothing will be 
said about the 
course in interior 
decoration which 
starts with mud 
huts and shanties 
built on piles over rivers. But this 
visitor, in all humility, questions the 
wisdom of setting furniture-design- 
ing freshmen the initial task of 
designing a chair. Chairs, my dear 
Professor of Wood, Metals and 
Plastics, are not, surely, for beginners. 
A chair can be designed satisfactorily 
only by men (or women) who have a 
vast experience of chairs, who have 
been chairmen, who have known joy 
and misery in their sitting, who have 
sat, as this visitor has, through long 
hours at Lord’s, the Albert Hall, 
lectures on political economy and 
annual pig club meetings, who have 
sat and sat and sat... Let the 
students kick off with something 
more simple, a radio-tele-gramo-bar, 
or something. But not with a chair. 
Articles (like this) are made by 
fools like me, 
But only a professorial occupant can 
make a chair out of a tree. 
Bernarp HoL_Lowoop 
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THE MOODIE 


CHRONICLES 


THE ORACLE 


N a largely matriarchal society 
such as the family of my Great. 
aunt Susan, the male tends to be 

placed on a pedestal—not so much 
for purposes of admiration as to get 
him out of the way; but with the 
passage of time the original motive 
is forgotten and in its place is clis- 
covered a spurious and antedated 
reverence. The dim figure becomes 
a .powerful presence, jealous and 
omniscient, a short-sighted vision- 
ary, @ disinterested partisan, inde- 
pendent in judgment but curiously 
at one with the prevailing matriarch. 

Such a one, perhaps, was 

Alderman Willoughby Moodie 
Great-aunt Susan’s late husband, 
who from his place above the mante!- 
piece surveyed our family gatherings 
around the dining-room table with 
an expression of embarrassed 
humility, his lips faintly curved in a 
manner which reminded one of the 
Mona Lisa, but whose elusive ex- 
pression had its origin in the fact 
that the portrait painter had had 
his price beaten down below the 
bare minimum by my great-aunt, so 
that instead of engaging his sitter 
in distinguished chat about the 
leading figures of the City Council 
he had confined himself to the 
repeated observation that it wouldn't 
even cover his expenses. 

Nevertheless, and for all his 

pale eyes, feminine nose, and gentle 
wayward chin, Willoughby Moodie, 
twenty years after his passing, was a 
power in the house and an authority 
over his daughters, alternately 
inscrutable—‘‘What your father 
would have thought, I don’t know!’ 
—and embarrassingly direct -—“ I 
only know what your father would 
have thought.” Sometimes for whole 
months he would rest peacefully 
within his heavy gilt frame, acquies- 
cent and even uninterested in what 
was going on, and then he would 
suddenly pounce from a clear sky— 
“Your father would never have 
agreed!” 

In the particular family activity 

of providing for her daughters’ 
future it was therefore to be 


expected that Great-aunt Susan 
should have looked to the alderman 
for his help, and she did not look in 
vain. Aunt Clara had admittedly 
got rather beyond control by her 
singular manner of becoming a 
widow, but even here my great- 
uncle rallied round. After a more 
than usually bitter argument with 
Great-aunt Susan, Aunt Clara’s 
husband had fled to Canada, leaving 
behind a scribbled note to the effect 
that he hoped his health and sanity 
would be restored by having the 
Atlantic Ocean between him and the 
whole tribe of Moodies. Great-aunt 
Susan bore the news stoically: “ For 
all practical purposes,” she 
“Osbert has passed on. . .” 
the master-stroke was Alderman 
Willoughby’s, “We shall go into 
mourning,” Great-aunt Susan an- 
nounced. ‘It is what your father 
would have wished.” 

There remained Auntie George 
the younger daughter, whose in 
ability to get herself married was a 
source of intermittent concern to 
her mother, so that, when the fit 
was on her, she would bestir herself 
vigorously and a new young man 
would make his appearance in the 
family circle. 

How long he remained depended 
in the first instance upon factors 
outside my great-aunt’s immediate 
control, such as the young man’s 


said, 
But 


stamina, sensitiveness, agility and 
footwork; but if he chanced to 
continue his visits a far-away look 
would come into Great-aunt Susan's 
eye and she would begin to talk 
about ascertaining his intentions 
This would be the beginning of the 


second phase which, if it resembled 
anything, was perhaps like a game 
of Snakes and Ladders. The ladders 
were abstractions and began with 
capital letters: the young man's 
Position, his Prospects, and—more 
vaguely—his Attitude. There was 
also something highly esoteric, his 
“Style,” which might start off as a 
ladder and suddenly turn itself into 
a snake. 

The game rarely moved out of 
the lower half of the board, most of 
the competitors getting no farther 
than the second line. An exception 
was Walter Bibble, who was brought 
in one autumn evening, ostensibly — 
and rather improbably—to discuss 
with Great-aunt Susan the formation 
of a Young People’s Badminton 
Club. 

Mr. Bibble’s rise was meteoric. 
His Position and Prospects, ascer- 
tained in the first half-hour, were 
irreproachable; and his Attitude— 
largely expressed in the words “I 
couldn't agree with you more!"’- 
reminded Great-aunt Susan pleasur- 
ably of her late husband. Mr. 
Bibble’s visits became regular, and 
as time passed even Auntie George 
showed a certain interest in him, 

All seemed set fair, and although 
the engagement had not been 
announced, discussion moved on to 
domestic details. Great-aunt Susan 
suggested, as tentatively as her 
powerful personality would permit, 
that, of course, Mr. Bibble would 
make his home with us. The young 
man did not flinch, and questions 
concerning the actual wedding were 
canvassed. How was it to be effected 
with decent ceremony but without 
the Hope Street Moodies flocking to 
the church and—worse-—to the 
reception? At last, even the date 
was settled, 

It was at this point, with Walter 
Bibble to all intents and purposes 
“Home,” that Great-aunt Susan 
suddenly and without warning cast 
another snake in his path: “June 

.” she said, ruminatively. “That 
will give you nice time to make all 
your arrangements, and plenty of 
time to change your name.” 

“My name?” Mr. Bibble said, 
thinking he had misheard. 

Great-aunt Susan's features at 
once rearranged themselves in a 














| EXHIBITION 


| wosaad 


You 
would hardly expect a daughter of 
Bibble, ‘ she 


stile of the utmost yrimness 


mine to become a Mrs 
«andl 

Mr. Bibble said he waa one of 
the Wirral Bibbles, and Great-aunt 
Susan observed that that was all the 
more reason. The discussion became 
heated 
had probed her way to the hard core 
of the 
man, It 


Unerringly my great-aunt 


otherwise malleable young 


Bibble 
from 


was the end. Mr 
descended into the obseurity 
which he had been raised 


The aftermath was faintly un 
easy, as though we had been the 
unwilling of Great-aunt 
Susan's over-indulgence at a ritual 
leas! The divided 
satiety and a touch of indigestion on 
the one hand 


witnesses 


house was 
and something of a 
A brooding 
ilence hung over our meals 

At the end of 
(,reat-aunt 


vokl on the other 
day 
feel 


that the reaction had persisted long 


the fourth 
Susan seemed to 
enough Some people might think 
me unreasonable,” she said, with a 
supreme effort of the imagination 
to have requested that unfortunate 
young man to change his name 
she paused weightily ‘but IT hap 
pen to know it was the least your 
lather would have expected 
Her words seemed to hang in the 
ur. No one spoke, but the silence 
ws heavy with disbelief. The voice 
us the voke of the oracle, but for 


it had quite failed to convince 


Great-aunt Susan sensed the 
moment's danger and was to be seen 
casting about in her mind for the 
resource to meet it. She rose from 
the table and walked across to th: 
drawer where she kept her private 
papers. She rummaged for a while 
and finally produced a piece of old 
and yellowing newspaper, folded to 
display a paragraph which had been 
enclosed in a heavy purple square 

A Marriage has been arranged and 
will take place between SUSAN, Only 
Daughter of Mar. axpd Mrs. Cramt 

HORN Moopte. The Homestead 
Lower Upton, and Ma. WiLLovensy 


Moonie (né Aneebone) 


a 
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A faint 
the tea 


sigh from 


went up 
table as the contents 
if the paragraph were assimilated. 

difficult moment for 
including the alderman. 
We avoided his gaze and followed 


It was a 


everyone 


Cireat-aunt Susan into the drawing 
room where hung the portraits of 
her own parents 
“Your father 
Knaresborough 


of the 
Kneebones,” she 
said to Auntie George, 


was one 


as s00n as 
“They all had to 
change their name. Your grand. 
father would have 


we were seated 
never been 
satisfied with less—and your yrand 
mother told them so.” 


HELPMEET 


N a book called Stopp ng Smoking 
Which I picked up at the station 


I found a hint that 


showed 


imagination 


It seems you leave a cigarette just poking 
Out of a brand-new packet on the table; 
This is a Symbol of the dread Temptation, 


A concentration 
Of the whole lure of 
To look at it 


And murmur “Can 


This trivial cylinder defes 


Then, passing by, erect 


One sucks a gum with conscience 


I met this challenge with 


smoking 
with proud 


One is able 


deliberation 


the Will of Man?” 


austere, 


twice as clear. 


a certain zest 


And set the trap with tremulous delight ; 
But every time I went to take my test 
My wife had been there first and failed outright. 
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HOW TO MAKE AN OMELETTE 
WITHOUT BREAKING EGGS 


A NY reasonably keen bird’s-nester 
+% knows that one! Prick a hole 
at each end of the egg, place one 
against your mouth and blow the 
contents into the mixing pan 
leaving the shell unbroken, just 
punctured and easily repairable 
with quick-setting cement. 

A much harder problem is how 
to unscramble eggs. The secret is to 
take a careful look at this verb 
“unseramble.” It means “remove 
from a state of being scrambled,” 
and this can be done forwards, by 
converting them into something 
fresh, just as legitimately as back- 
wards, by restoring the status quo. 
Dry out the scrambled egg in a hot 
oven, mix with nutmeg and use to 
distract attention from the outsides 
of sandwiches. 

Whilst an orator’s supporters 
egg him on, his opponents egg him 
off, and this is but one more example 
of the endless uses of the egg in 
polities. Some politicians are hard- 
boiled, some soft-shelled, and puns 
can be made by confusing yolks 
with yokes. The more one delves 
into the subject the more there 
turns out to be in it. A proverb 
says “It is very hard to shave an 
egg,” and one must perforce agree 
before passing on to remark that in 
1858 Augustus Egg painted “ Past 


and Present: a triple picture of a 
faithless wife.” 

Then there is not putting all 
one's eggs in the same basket, and 
this raises the question of where the 
rest should go—in another basket ! 
in a valise? in egg-cups? When 
racing, one puts eggs on spoons; 
when poaching, on toast or spinach. 
Ostrich eggs are sometimes put, 
amid feathers and barbola work, in 
drawing-rooms. According to the 
twenty-fourth edition of Haydn's 
Dictionary of Dates great quantities 
of eggs were imported from Italy 
through the St. Gotthard tunnel, 
and these could surely not have been 
put in the same basket. It would 
have required an insane amount of 
plaiting and sewing-on of wheels, 
and one shudders to think of the 
slow progress of this wicker-worm 
in and out of the tunnel and its 
long snakelike trail across the 
French countryside, 

There is, of course, much more 
that I could say about eggs, but I 
am stinting myself because I want 
to leave room to point out that if 
the noise from aircraft is not dealt 
with quickly the public will go all 
Luddite and unprogressive and 
smash aircraft up whenever they 
land. In the sky these machines are 
efficient and unapproachable and 























haughty, but on the ground they are 
much more helpless than horses or 
elephants or other early modes of 
transport. They need the most 
elaborate arrangements to get them 
into the air at all. Soon the 
residents near airports will realize 
that, instead of waiting for them to 
become airborne and then shaking 
futile fista at them as they zoom 
round, it is much more effective to 
poke umbrellas into them while 
they are still on the runways. 
We are always being told how 
grateful we should be to aeroplanes 
because they attacked the enemy 
for us in the war; but so did tanks 
and submarines and artillery, and 
nobody suggests that these should 
be allowed to make disturbances in 
peace Once airmen found that 
they had to stay up in the sky all 
the time to avoid getting their 
planes pulled to pieces they would 
soon invent ways of keeping planes 
quiet. Scientists can think of things 
fast they have to 
consider degaussing. Mass action 
by the public would mean that 
pilots would avoid Northolt and 
Gatwick and deposit their cargoes of 
millionaires in remote glens. Trade 
would drop off. It would be dreadful 
From a purely military point of 
view this plane-wrecking would be 
helpful to the country. All the noise 
that is taken for granted at present 
will help to warn the enemy (radar 
or no radar) that 
are on the 


time 


very when 


our brave lads 
The R.A.F. has 
never really grasped the essential 
part in warfare played by Stealth 
The only that if 
people accused you of conducting 
your campaign against 
destructively you could not reply 
You can't make an omelette with 
out breaking eggs,” because I have 
already shown this statement to be 


untrue h. G. G. Price 


way 


trouble is 


nome too 


& & 


POLICE STATION 
BALLACHULISH 
For wale this building containing 3 
Kitchen, W.C., and Seullery 
There ia also an Annexe of corrugated 
ron built on @ eanerete foundateen eon- 
vuning two celle and a change-room 
limediate entry.”"—Oban Times 


\h, but the exit ! 


uns, 
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SALES- EXPECTANCY 


ONCE rather desperate | took a 

correspondence course in prac 
tical psychology in the hope that it 
would enable me to boost up my 
agricultural-lime sales for Marve 
lime Limited, the graph in the 
Quarry office having pitched down 
80 sté@eply as to constitute, in its 
way, a record. 

My tutor began by pointing out 
that my everyday habitual con 
sciousness was inadequate to pro- 
duce sales worthy of my poten- 
tialities. This I accepted as sound 
He urged me to cultivate sales 
expectancy. ‘Whenever you ap 
proach a contact,” his advice ran, 
“believe buoyantly that you have 
already made a sale’; but despite 
much effort I found myself obstin 
ately continuing to believe that I 
had not made a sale unless I had 

To assist myself psychologically 
I even made the experiment of 
thanking farmers for orders which 
they had not yet given me; but the 
result was an even stronger convic 
tion that no sales had been made 

In this impasse my 
counsel was to employ auto-sug 
gestion; and I therefore said to 
myself expectantly, jast 
going to sleep each night: “I have 
made lime-sales to all the farmers 
I shall meet to-morrow.” At first I 
had to be firm with my everyday 
habitual consciousness 


tutor’s 


before 


which tried 
to start a psychologically unimport- 
ant argument about syntax 

A couple of weeks later Mr 
George, the Managing Director, 
called me into the Quarry office 
and told me that a long-standing 
farmer customer had sent a some- 
what unusual letter of complaint 

“He states,” said Mr. George, tap- 
ping his pencil-point reflectively on 
an open double-sheet of notepaper 
“that when our lime-sales repre 
sentative called on him recently it 
proved impossible to get around to 
the subject of lime He made 
repeated attempts to wedge an order 
for lime into the conversation or 
monologue (as he puta it), but had 
no success. He admits that he 
received a generous 
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amount of 


advice, which may at some time be 
invaluable to him, on how to grow 
better mangels by the use of auto- 
suggestion; but his sole wish was to 
order lime. It was the first occasion, 
I understand, on which he had found 
himself unable to interrupt a sales- 
man long enough to give him an 
order. Perhaps you would care to 
comment on this.”’ 

Fortunately, by a flash of in- 
sight, I was able to explain to Mr. 
George that no conscious fault of 
mine was involved; that my sub 
conscious, charged nightly with the 
notion that the next day’s sales 
were already accomplished, had no 
doubt been concerned to save me 
from the gaffe of attempting to make 
the same sales over again when I 
met the farmer in question. I had 
been puzzled myself by my avoid- 
ance of the topic of lime in my talks 
with farmers recently; but I could 
hardly reproach my subconscious 
for being thorough. I hoped my 
explanation, which I believed to be 
psychologically sound, satisfied him. 

Mr. George kindly replied that 
he looked on my explanation as 
sound and nothing but sound. 

Feeling pleasantly flattered, | 
thanked him and withdrew; but he 
called me back to add that for some 
time his subconscious had been 
insisting that the sales position was 
far from what it ought to be. Unless 
it improved markedly within the 
next fortnight, he was very much 
afraid his would 
compel him, much as his conscious 


subconscious 


might deplore it, to terminate my 
agreement with the Company. 
Thoroughly depressed at the 
lamentable failure of practical psy- 
chology to measure up to the needs 
of a mind of my calibre, I concluded 
that the only thing to do was to 
drop it. Accordingly, in bed that 
night, at my usual time for cul- 


tivating sales-expectancy, I coldly 
refrained from making any auto- 
suggestions 

In fact I said aloud, scornfully : 


Huh! A fat lot 
of orders I shall get to-morrow!” 
I did. 


*‘ Auto-suggestion ! 





PUMP COURT 


HEN I walked schoolwards through 
the Temple, 
Now fall twenty years ago, 
The old carved sundial on the wall 
Told the hours that went too slow: 


And as I walked down through Pump Court, 
Through Pump Court, 
Through Pump Court, 
I heard the London church bells ring 
And the Thames tugs’ hooters blow. 


And I never thought in those years 
When I watched the Fountain play 

That I'd hold a hose in Pump Court 
On a grim historic day: 


But the bombs came down on Pump Court, 
On Pump Court, 
On Pump Court, 
Ripped down the dusty chambers, 
Swept the Cloisters right away. 


Now the builders have been busy 
I have watched the brick walls grow 
New Pump Court towers above the trees, 
The lawyers pace below : 


And as I go down through Pump Court 
Through Pump Court, 
Through Pump Court, 
I hear the London church bells ring 
And the Thames tugs’ hooters blow. 














THE DIARY 


1)” we always have to listen to 
that ‘Mrs. Dale's Diary’! 
demanded Mr. Bigley irritably 
Now dear 
There's no ‘Now 
sail Mr 


the restraint he 


how 
dear 
Bigley with all 
could muster. It 
“However that 
woman is supposed to sit down every 
lay and record the most blatantly 
trivial incidents, I don't 
Do be quiet 
irritable now 


now, 
about it 


wasn't much 


dear. You get 
yon're retired and 
sitting about all day. Hush! I 
think Gwen ia really in trouble this 
tite He t 
liffieult 


I don't wonder at it. 


young man is proving 


I hope 
she gets violently depressed about 
itand hangs herself in the cupboard 
under the stairs 





You 're exciting yourself, dear 
There! I didn't hear what Bob said 
about the missing carrots.” 

“Well, if you'd got the good 
sense to work the little knob on the 
left you wouldn't hear the reply he 
got about their pointless carrots 
either. If Mrs. Dale thinks I'm 
interested in———” 

“Please, dear! Dr. Dale is yet 
ting very worried about something 

“His wife's predilection for 
cackling about herself and her 
unimportant affairs, I shouldn't 
wonder. Really, that woman must 
be absolutely — - 

“Shush! Now, of all things 
that frightful Susie—I think it’s 
Susie —woman 
with them 

“Serve her right No doubt 
she'll be fed on carrote—if they 
find them—and slabs from this 
pointless diary. All I can say is 


is coming to stay 
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Dear! 

But Mr. Bigley was determined 
to develop his theme. “Does that 
Dale creature seriously think that 
anyone will actually be interested 
in these trivia ? Why does she bother 
to write it down? 

“Be quiet!” 

A pained look passed across 
Mr. Bigley’s face, and he resigned 
himself to an injured silence. 

But just before he went to bed 
he walked purposefully to the side- 
board. In one of the drawers 
he found a little book, which he 
opened immediately at the 
date 

“ Dull day,” 
called in 
cistern. 


right 


“Plumber 

morning to see about 
Fothingill next door had 
impertinence to say he thought his 
cabbages better than mine. Joan 
told me I shortly to be a 
grandfather again.” 


he wrote 


was 














Then, of course, there'll be the usual search fee.” 


G00 
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™ INERAMA,” a new cinema 
medium disclosed a few 

weeks ago to New York, 

will certainly give the movies a new 
lease on life. Its first run is a 
sell-out at all performances. Its 
advent is worth comparing with the 
introduction of 
sound to the screen, 
and although 
Cinerama is not 
truly three-dimen- 
sional, the effect 
achieved by its triple-lens camera 
and its three synchronized pro- 
jectors makes previous techniques 
seem primitive indeed. Reviewers 
were bowled over by the opening 
performance ; their affirmatives were 
so sweeping the next morning that 
searcely anything was left for the 
weeklies to report later on, with the 
result that the latter seemed to hem 
and haw a shade too conscientiously 
about the few kinks in the process 
that remain to be straightened out. 
The kinks are there, but so were the 
piping voices, the lisps, and the 
tinny echoes in the first sound-films. 
One kink is the distortion of the 
image on the screen when it is 
viewed from the side sections of 
seats. The other is a line of demar- 
cation which appears from time to 
time between the three films pro- 
jected, but this seemed more a 
defect of adjustment than of basic 
design. Some critics felt that the 
new method is suitable only for 
large, spectacular subjects, and that 
more intimate occasions would be 
swallowed up in it; yet the demon- 
stration program’s shots of Mr. 
Lowell Thomas, the narrator, in his 
study came off comfortably enough 
to suggest no difficulties of that sort. 


AMERICAN 
VIEWPOINT 


The main fact about Cincrama 
is that it puts on a theater screen 
almost everything that the “ periph. 
eral vision” of the human eye 
takes in. The average range of man's 
vision is 165° horizontally and 
60° vertically, and Cinerama, ac 
cording to its sponsors, reproduces 
an image 146° by 55°. The viewer 
thus has before him much the same 
optical frame of reference as in 
reality. This, in turn, is supported 
by sound effects which Cinerama’s 
new method renders almost as con- 
vincing as its picture. One doubts 
that “stereophonic” will become a 
household word, but it is not wide 
of the mark when applied to what 
Cinerama achieves by the use of six 
“omni-directional” microphones in 
the production process and eight 
separately controlled amplifying 
speakers, strategic- 
ally located behind 
the sereen, and at 
the sides and rear of 
the theater. In a 
color sequence 
showing the square of St. Mark’s in 
Venice, for example, the sweep and 
spaciousness of the picture are stun- 
ning, yet the sound is equally per- 
suasive : from pigeons, in the center, 
comes the sound of fluttering wings 
at the left, one hears the footfalls of 
a passer-by; at the right, blending 
realistically but also distinctly where 
they belong, are the lapping of 
waves on a float and the creak of its 
mooring lines. Neither Cinerama’s 
picture nor its sound effects could 
be achieved with an ordinary 
cinema screen and speakers, A huge 
concave screen, 51 feet wide and 
26 feet high—about six times as 
large as a standard screen—is part 
of the essential equipment. Three 
special projection booths are needed 
and these must be located on the 
same level as 
the screen, in- 
stead of above 
it as in con- 
ventional __in- 
stallations. The 
cost of convert- 
ing a theater 
for Cinerama is 
put in the 
neighborhood 
of £20,000, 


in addition to rental charges on the 
projection and sound equipment. 
A considerably larger operating 
crew is needed for the extra booths 
and the sound equipment; moreover 
the projection and sound apparatus 
itself requires the most minute 
accuracy of adjustment and syn- 
chronization, and only a specially 
trained technical staff can be de- 
pended on to keep it all in good order. 
But there are probably enough 
empty seats in most film theaters 
nowadays to warrant these costs, if 
future Cinerama productions are 
anything like as good as the first 
one. TV was about to devour 
the films, but it will need some 
years of development before it can 
hope to assimilate Cinerama. 

About 50 theaters in the larger 
U.S. cities will be converted to 
Cinerama within the next year or 
two. Toronto will have an installa- 


tion, but arrangements in Great 


Britain await the outcome of dicker- 
ing on licensing fees and foreign 
exchange problems. 


+ & * a ¥ 
Readers who remember Dan 
Allender, dark horse candidate for 
the Presidency (this page, June 1 
1952), will be glad to hear that he 
did not go down without a strugyle. 
His pamphlet “We Need a Referee 
for President” was published in 
September, “a little late,” as he says, 
“but just in time to work up steam 
for our system.” Some steam, at any 
rate, was worked up in the pamphlet. 
“Tam not a boisterous candidate,” 
claimed the Referee, “it isn’t my 
way to holler, call people rats, liars, 
crooks, skunks, drunks or scoun- 
drels... Tam sure I don’t have 
eloquence... [have had no demon- 
strations, but honesty and modesty 
flows from my heart. Even after 
having attended the ugly, licerous, 
infectious, con- 
taminated eon- 
vention.” “My 
personality, If 
hope,” adds Mr. 
Allender later 
on, ‘radiates to 
your satisfac- 
tion.” It cer- 
tainly radiates. 
CuarLes W. 
Morton 














BLIND 
| | ALF in darkness, half in light 


e blind re-learn to read and write, 
xploring with uncertain handa 
the shadowiest of borderlands 
to perplex us more, we find 


blind 


st firet our fingers too are 
The house where we dwell fronts tranquilly 
» sunken garden, and a sea 
half-guessed in gleams of pearly slate 
moat lovely —indeterminate , 

en the full-blind sense its light.) 
Kager for Braille, our fingers meet 
baffling dota on the thick, smooth sheet. 


\h! fingers would run, where our wiser feet 


the 


valk cautiously in the new, strange paths, 
«hile Memory masters the simple maths 
of counting the paces, steps and turns 
from sunken garden to claass-room door 
Here 
the simplest tasks that the hands can do: 
tring-bag, punching a score 

of even holes in a square of leather, 

lacing a lamp shade's wings together 


kindergarten-wise, one learns 
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SCHOOL 


Fumbling and halting, slower than snail, 

twisting a peg with a loop of string, 

nudging at holes with a leather thong— 

each hand five-thumbed, and the job done wrong— 
we struggle to master each unseen Thing 

the pads of our fingers aching for Braille 

A break for the clatter of forks and spoons: 
ao pass the mornings 


the afternoons 


Hands that were certain must forget 


the skill of a hundred trades and let 
musele and nerve become limber and supple. 


Again and again we couple, uncouple 


nuts and bolts of the most minute 
size till our touch grows more acute 
the fumbling fingers begin to fly 
and over and over Memory 

rubs in the lesson of shape and size 
Deftly our hands make loops and knota, 
more surely glide over the Braille’s pricked 

dota, 

tap at a keyboard like birds in flight 
learning again to read and write 
less in darkness and more in light 


R. C. Scriven 


“1 bope you've got the tickets safe so we can claim a refund.’ 
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THE MAN CAME OUT 


HE man came out into the street, 
blinking in the strong daylight. I 
sighed with contentment and settled 
more comfortably into my chair 
“This is going to be good,” I said. 

I said it to myself, but my wife, 
dressed to go out, came in and 
took me up. “What do you mean,” 
she said, “going to be good! 
You've only read a paragraph or 
two. You can’t tell.” 

“I've only read a sentence,” | 
said, “but I like it. It’s going to be 
good, all right. The man came out 
into the street, blinking in the strong 
daylight.” 1 read it in the listless, 
detached, rather sinister way it was 
written. “Do you see what | 
mean?” [ said. 

“I don’t see it,” my wife said. 
“So the man came out into the 
street? So what? Well, he had to, 
or you wouldn't have known what 
he was up to, and I suppose that’s 
what the story's about.” 

I snorted. “ Nonsense!” [ said 
* You could have followed his move- 
ments just as weil inside. But the 
act itself, don’t you see, the act of 
coming out——” 

“Not if you were outside,” my 
wife said. 

“But I needn't be outside.” 

“No more you need. But you 
are. He came out, you said, not hé 
went out. If you'd been inside, he'd 
have gone, not come. That's what 
I mean. He had to come out, or you 
wouldn't know what he did.” 

“Well, anyhow,” I said, “that’s 
immaterial. He came out, whether 
he had to or not. But it’s the way 
he came out—<lon’t you see?” 

“What way?” 

“ Well—blinking.” My wife 
stared at me and pursed her lips. 
“Sort of furtive,” I said, “don’t you 
see! Like an animal coming out of 
its den. The house is dark inside, 
do you see! You can tell there is 
dirty work going on in there.” 

“But you're outside.” 

“Yes, yes, I know. But that’s 
the suggestion. He comes out into 
the daylight—into the open, honest 
sunlight——” 

“And you're waiting for him.” 


“Now she’s got this riding craze 


can't talk, about anything but 


Jodbpurs and bair-ribbons and freckles and teeth-braces.” 


“No. Yes. Well, all right. But 
what does he do?” 

* He blinks. He could have been 
looking at television. I often do it 
myself.” 

I tried another line. “The man 
came out,” I said. “The man—sort 
of bare and remote, don’t you see ! 
No personality, just a figure. Not 
Mr. Goodchild came out, or Mr. 
Kennaway came out, or even Patrick 
Hogan came out. Just The man. It 
all fits in.” 

“Fits in with what?” 

“Oh——” I waved my hands, 
“The mystery, the furtiveness, the 
strong contrast of light and shade. 
Mr. Goodchild wouldn't have 
blinked. His house was full of sun- 
light, with roses in silver bowls. 
Mr. Kennaway—well, I suppose he 
might have blinked, but there would 
have been an explanation. He 
would have been doing something 
characteristic and endearing, like 
stamp-collecting or scientific experi- 
ments, or something old-fashioned, 
like just reading.” 

“But you wouldn't know— 

“You'd have been fold, don't 
you see? But what are you told 
about this man? Nothing. Not even 
his name. He is just a cipher, one 
of the teeming millions——” 
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“But he had a name. He had 
to, if you come to think of it. They 
couldn't just call him Teeming.” 

‘But we're not interested.” 

‘Who's not?” 

[’m not. The author's not. 
We have no human interest in the 
man. We just watch him dispas- 
sionately, We don’t even want to 
know his name.” 

My wife sighed. “But you do 
know it,” she said. “You said just 
now—I thought you remembered.” 

I shut the book and stared at 
her. “Remembered what?” I said. 

* You know,” she said, “the kid. 
napping gang with the old house on 
the Sussex downs and the homicidal 
chauffeur. You said it was rotten. 
I'm going out anyhow.” 

“Not the thin man who kept 
cracking his knuckles?” 

“That's right. I thought —shall 
I change it?” 

“Not Patrick Hogan?" 

“That's right. What they call 
anamnesis, If was going out 
anyhow.” 

I handed it over and walked to 
the window. Downstairs the hall 
door shut with a brisk bang. I 
cracked my knuckles, blinking in 
the strong daylight. 

P. M. Hvupparp 














* Sending-in Day, 1 believe, for the Coronation Lamp-post 


s\ THAT d'you mean, talking in 
dialogue ¢”’ 

Well, you know, talking like a 
play on the wireless. The way we 
hear ourselves talking when we're 
day-dreaming how we'd say things. 
rhe right words in the right order, 
phrases nicely felt, emotion balanced 
neatly on the end of the tongue 
Trouble is, you need the right open 
ings. They don’t have to worry 
shout that on the wireless.” 

I suppose they don’t 
d'you mean, exactly!” 

“Well, 
make 
Depends on who it is 


How 
sometimes you can 
you can't 
Needs a 
Look, over there 
no, don't, she’s wandering this way. 
| thought she would. Cucumber 
and lemonade Mary 
Fortescue, used to be, don't know 
her married name. Used to be keen 


‘em, sometimes 


woman, really, 


andwich 


PARTY PLAY 


on her once. 
Ili smile... 


She's looking at us 
How are you, Mary? 
It must be seven years—— ” 
“Charles! Darling, how nice to 
see you! I had no idea 
looking older, Charlea—and nicer.” 
“Growing older, my dear, is one 
of the few things 1 flatter mysel/ 
1 do rather well. I needn't say that 
the years have brushed you as lightly as 
1 had imagined. And how is ns 
“My husband ? You were always 
a nice person, Charles. He's—he’s 
very well. We—don't see much of 
each other. He's overworked, poor 
dear. Got a pig of a cold this week, 
though. I left him in bed with a 
pile of thrillers.” 
“(Damn.) And 
Your sister must be quite a person 
How well I those 
schoolbooks and untidy curls! Has 
she married ?” 


You're 


Gwendolen ? 


now remembes 
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Design Contest 


* Yes, Charles. Even Gwendolen. 
How the years have flown ! You were 
always 80 sweet to her, Charles.” 

“Who would not be, with 30 
charming a sister! Tell me, did she 
ever find that beau ideal of whom she 
always talked ?” 

H'm? No 


with - 


No, a little man 
‘Scuse me a minute. 
Mrs. Bannockburn over 
must see her. See you 


There's 
there. I 
later. 1—IJ/t's been 80 nice 


bering old times 


remem- 
Charles. ‘Bye for 
now.” 


‘There! 
meant?” 

“T think so. Kind of inverted 
commas; a bit patchy. But why 


Did you see what I 


did she call you Charles?” 
with that 
instinet, I 


Nothing else for it 
dialogue Woman's 


suppose ; 
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ESE ie preter 88 
at 


Tereeee 
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The most biasé of Parliamen 
tarians (and there are such people) 
frankly let them- 
Gus Open selves get excited 
about to-day’s 
opening of the new session by 
the Queen. Noble Lords whose 
normal movement about the Palace 
of Westminster suggests the depths 
of boredom, honourable Members of 
Another Place who seldom allow 
their interest in affairs to becoine 
apparent, and even officials, whose 
professional task it is to conveal 
their personal emotions, hurried 
hither and thither in search of the 
best viewpoint. 

For it is not every day that a 
Queen opens Parliament for the 
first time. The fact that Her 
Majesty had taken the trouble, with 
the Duke of Eptnsuren, to have a 
rehearsal on the spot, the day before, 
made doubly certain that the grand 
and stately ceremony would be 
carried through with that clockwork 
precision and strict time-keeping 
always associated with Royal 
occasions. 

And certainly the most critical 
would have been hard put to it to 
find fault. Peers in their robes 
crowded into the Chamber, squeez- 
ing into spaces that seemed far too 
small for them. Diplomats, gor- 
yeously arrayed, early overflowed 
their crowded “box” and stood or 
sat anywhere they could find the 
necessary few square inches. 

Precisely at five minutes to 
eleven the lights dimmed, and the 
lonely Throne was gently floodlit 
with amber light. Silence fell. Two 
minutes later the Heralds and 
Kings of Arms entered through one 
door, Lord SaLissury, carrying the 
Imperial Crown on a_ cushion, 
through another. 

And, slowly, the Queen, her 
hand in that of the Duke, walked in 
as the whole company rose. The 
Duke (in naval uniform) escorted 
Her Majesty to the Throne, then 
stepped smartly to the Chair of 
State three paces to her left— 


my 


and one step lower. Composedly, 
the Queen sat down, and with the 
merest trace of nervousness in her 
voice uttered her very first words 
to Parliament—“My Lords, 
be seated.” 

Lord Srmonps, wearing the full 
State robes of Lord Chancellor, 
stepped forward to administer the 
oath affirming that the QuEEN was 
“a good Protestant.” This was read 
out by the QuEEN in a firm, clear 
voice and then signed from a vast 
ink-well carried by an_ officer. 
Lord Smmonps advanced again, this 
time to present, on his knees, the 
copy of the Speech from the Throne. 


pray 


Impressions of Parliamentarians 


Major Anstruther-Gray 
(Berwick and East Lothian) 


The reading of this began at 11.2 
and lasted until 11.10. 

Her magnificent diamond tiara 
flashing as she moved, the QuEEN 
read the Speech with deliberation 
and in a voice that could clearly be 
heard in all parts of the silent 
Chamber. There was little new in 
the Government's programme, as 
set out in the Speech. 

With another rustle of silks, the 
Royal procession moved off again. 
And at this point came one of those 
delightful little “human touches” 
which so often grace the most 
dignified of State ceremonies. As 
she turned to go, the QuEEN 
flashed a smile to Princess 
Marcaret, the Duke and Duchess of 
Groucester, and other Members of 
the Royal Family, standing nearby. 

And the smiles she received in 
return seemed to echo the senti- 
ments of all who heard the first 
Speech from the Throne of QuEeEN 
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Eumasern IT: 
done, indeed!” 

In the afternoon the two 
Houses reassembled to discuss the 
Speech and—it may be—to criticize 
its contents, 

Mr. Hexry Price scored the 
success of the debate, when, in 
seconding the loyal Address moved 
by Major AnsrruTuer-Gray, he 
spoke with obvious pride of his 
father: “a labourer—but not a 
humble labourer, for he took a 
great pride in digging his ditches 
trim and true.” It was a touch of 
filial duty which appealed greatly 
to the House, as also did Mr. Paice’s 
conclusion that this honest pride 
was one of the simpler virtues we 
should all do well to preserve, in 
many fields, Mr. Prick was given 
the sort of cheer Members always 
give when they are deeply moved. 

Mr. Arriee and Mr. Cavreniis. 
each then delivered the normal 
summing up of the Speech from 
the Throne—critical and defensive 
respectively. Mr, ATTLEER, opening 
what he promised should be a bonny 
battle, was in sparklingly witty 
form and found Mr. Caurcuie. 
among his most amused and appre- 
ciative listeners, even when Mr. C. 
was also his chief target. It had 
looked at one time, said Mr. Arr.es, 
as if the Prime Minister was to 
become stroke of the European 
boat. But now he seemed fully 
content merely to offer a few helpful 
suggestions from the tow-path. 

When Mr. CuurcHiL. came to 
reply he borrowed the same figure of 
speech to offer ironical congratula- 
tions to the Leader of the Opposition 
on being able to stroke his Party 
from the dispatch-box instead of 
being obliged merely to offer his 
suggestions from the back-bench 
tow-path. As he said this Mr. C. 
glanced slyly at Mr. ANEURIN 
Bevan on his far back-bench. 

Each sally received its meed of 
applause 

Mr. Arriee promised resolute 
opposition to several of the Gov- 
ernment’s plans, and accused 


“Well done—well 














the Acdlminiwtration of ideological 
pre judi ‘ 
Th 


unruly 


House became somewhat 
in «a light-hearted sort of 
vay—when Mr. Cuvrentie referred 
to the 
hundred million pounds as a “ mill 
about the neck of the 
Nobody able to 


understand where this figure came 


myateriously sum of three 


stone rail 
ways seemed 
from or what its relevance might be 
eventually Mr. CHurnconit 
admitted that he was probably mis 
thirty million might be 
nearer the mark, aa the amount of 


and 
informed 


interest payable annually to share- 
holders, Still, said the P.M. un- 
abashed, thirty million is “a very 
millstone.” Precisely the 
same figure of three hundred million 
turned up again later, this time in 
& passage about the money pay 


heavy 


able to land-owners under the Town 
and Country Planning Act of 1947 
On this occasion it appeared to be 
the right figure, but every time the 
I’M. mentioned any figure at all 
the entire Opposition 

Three 


shouted 


hundred millions!” 








“Eureka ! 


indeed | 


Looking over his glasses with a 
grin, the P.M. told the shouting 
Members opposite that he really did 
not think they were “getting so 
much out of it” as they seemed 
to think. The shouts of laughter 
ceased as though they had been 
switched off at the main, once it was 
clear that the speaker was not to be 
put off by them 

The debate then became general 
and the attendance only moderate 
The next excitement 
the official—and critical 
ments to the Addrees 

Lord Maxcrorr 
Lord Buckmaster seconmled, the 
Address in the Lords, each with the 
skill, wit and grace expected of him 
There is no verbal roughness in the 
Upper House on these occasions 


comes with 


amend 


moved, and 


Wednesday, November 5 

Mr. Huan Darton drew a 
gloomy picture of the future when 
the 
resumed 


debate was 


House of Commons 
The Debate 
G 


to-day 
and set out a 
formidable list of “millstones” which 


Sern Sa 


» 
Oe Fe Ne 
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he found around various necks. 
Greatest of these, in his view, was 
the present Government—but Mr. 
Perer Tworneycrort, President 
of the Board of Trade, retorted 
that the just-reported result of the 
Wycombe by-election, with its in- 
creased for the Govern- 
ment, was a sufficient reply to that 
taunt 


majority 


with due 
caution, thought that, if all played 
their 


Mr. THorneycrort, 


part—and, above all, never 
forgot that the days of the sellers’ 
market had gone, perhaps for years 
all would be 
country, though 
would be necessary. 
offered no easy 
without sacrifice, 
but, given the effort, success was 


and perhaps for ever 
well with the 
arduous toil 
The 


road, no 


Government 
safety 


not out of reach 

This gained Mr. T. an ovation 
of a cordiality usually reserved for 
Prime Ministers 

And so the debate went on, 
with traditional licence “to roam,” 
as Mr. Fou.ick put it, “all over the 
place.” 


That means he's taken all the hot water again. 
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Mavrice Cuevatrer (Hiprpoprome)—T'he Long 


ARRYING his famous straw 
hat at the trail, M. Maurice 
CHEVALIER marches down 

the stage looking, in his nice new 
blue suit, like a cheerful American 
general going on leave. He has no 
elaborate build-up to persuade us 
of his importance; after a few bars 
from old favourites have been 
squeezed out of the piano by his 
faithful adjutant, Mr. Frep Freep, 
he just strides on in a businesslike 
fashion as if he had been on his way 
to buy a paper and had decided on 
the spur of the moment to entertain 
us instead. He is noticeably older 
than in his triumphant season here 
four years ago, and if one may say 
so in no slightest spirit of reproach, 
rather stouter. Nor is he quite so 
nimble. But none of these things 
matters in a great artist whose secret 
is in himself. We do not mainly go 
to hear him for his voice, which is 
small, or for his songs, which are 
slender, or for any single skill; we 
go to observe a satiric attitude to 
life, a buoyant, Gallic attitude 
reflected in the urgency of a whisper, 


Maverce CHevaALier 


the impudent flick of a leg, the 
incredible expressiveness of a prac 
tically rubber face. If P.G. Wode 
house had happened to be born in 
Paris, the hero of the Drones Club 
would have borne a sharp resem 
blance to CHEVALIER. 

Informality is at the bottom of 
his trick of making each member of 
the audience feel convinced that for 
him alone CHEVALIER is performing 
Like Gracie Fields, he is a master of 
the unexpected break, that scoops 
us up personally into his private 
confidence ; as when, singing of the 
rapturous beauty that distinguished 
Valentine in youth, hesteps abruptly 
from the microphone to indicate 
with a tremendous shrug how much 
it mattered that her intelligence was 
negligible. But his informality 
and this is the point—is the in 
formality of exquisite manners 
Sometimes it is refreshing in the 
music-hall to be outrageously in 
sulted from the stage, but the 
advantage of CHEVALIER’s more 
delicate technique is that he can 
give an air of innocence to almost 

anything, and certainly to 
songs which would make an 
ice-cap of an archdeacon’s 
drawing-room. Not that he is 
in the least out to shock; he 
is simply discussing life, and 
he is a Frenchman, and life is 
many-sided. Let his big under- 
lip curl down, and his slow 
elastic smile consume his face, 
carrying his nose upwards at 
the corners, and one’s puritan 
ancestry crumbles wonder- 
fully. It is late in the day to 
remind you that, besides being 
quite remarkably funny, 
CHEVALIER has pathos as well. 
No sentimentality—he has 
no trace of the sickliness 
of the Hollywood crooners 
—but rea] sentiment and real 
pathos. As before, the mime 
and broken English with 
which he explains his songs 
are a major part of his enter- 
tainment. He still has us in 
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Mirror (Roya Court) 


the hollow of his hand, but it 
would be an even more attractive 
hollow if his material were better, 
if he carried more songs of the 
simple excellence of “Valentine” 
and which suit his 
intimate art so well. 


* Louise,” 


In The Long Mirror Mr. J. B. 
PRIESTLEY persuades us cleverly 
that two strangers have been living 
mentally in one another's pocket. 
Having achieved this exciting feat, 


(The Long Mirror 
Branwen Elder 
Miss Jean Forses-Rowentraon 


he does little with it, except explore 
the corners of a domestic triangle. 
All the same, this revival searcely 


does the play justice. Miss Mary 
JERROLD can always be relied on, 
and Mr. FE. Eyvnow Evans makes a 
delightful Welsh waiter, but the 
rest are uncertain, and in the vital 
part of the clairvoyant girl Miss 
Jean Forses-Ropertson hammers 
too insistently at her lines. 


Recommended 

The Innocents (Her Majesty's) 
is tense spookery, Most men will 
enjoy The Square Ring (Lyric, 
Hammersmith), boxing melodrama. 
The Young Rlizabeth (Criterion) is a 
very neat strip of historical tapestry, 
and Love from Judy (Saville) a lively 
musical. Eric Keown 














HE clistinetive 
film of 


Director 


flavour of the 
Trent's Laat 
Hersert Witcox 

think 


appearance 


(as 
comes partly, I from the 
ot what 
scorns a pretty old-world story, and 


modern now 
partly from something more basic 
the mere fact that serious attention 
is being given to a murder mysters 
that consiste, when you examine ti 
ilmost entirely of characters, situs 
tions and circumstances that assidu 
ous imitators have made into clichés 
since KE. C. Bentury them 
The country house, the library, the 
male secretaries haloed with 
the butler, the suspect 
discovered to have had experience 
in amateur theatricals (aha!), the 
banter 


used 


two 


spoon 


with the police-inspector 
the sad mysterious widow of the 
vietim and of course the clever 
uay amateur detective who solves 
the puzzle with the help of the in 
formation everybody (including the 
inspector) is so improbably ready to 

ve him. This sort of set-up is 
never met with nowadays except in 
burlesques of the detective-story 
snd a competent quiet film that 
treats it all seriously without being 
even unintentionally funny has an 
individual atmosphere and quite a 
It is “literary” of 
(though not as literary as it 
Trent’s talk is quite 
stripped of quotations, presumably 
on the ground that no film audience 
would ever get the point) and de 
pends very much on dialogue ques 
tion-and-answer and 


bit of charm 
course 


might he 


explanation 


Mra. Sigabee Manderson 


Trent's Last Case 


It Started in 


for its development. It has no real 
characters; even Mr. Cupples the 
fatherly old eccentric has become 
quite a familiar figure in the years 
since 1912, and Sigsbee Manderson 
himself is the conventional ruthless 
American tycoon—though Orson 
WeELies’s performance in the part 
electrifies the picture for a while 
It sets out to present a straight 
forward puzzle, not to thrill with 
action or amuse by the display 
of convincing characters. Within 
these limitations it does quite well 
and I found it unexpectedly enter 
tainbig 


As far as I can make out the 
title of Jt Started in Paradise 
(Director: Compron Bennett) is 
quite literally meaningless. Usually 
a title, however vague, hard to 
remember and superticially uncon 
nected with what follows, will 
reveal when thought about some 
slight hint of a possible reason why 
a dashing and untidy thinker might 
have laughingly suggested it on the 
spur of the moment; but this 
no (unless by they 
mean “ Eden”). It appears to be 
a handful of words grabbed at 
random from the heap of well- 
worn title-ingredients. The film is 
a sort of woman’s-magazine story 
enthusiastically buried under great 
truck-loads of artificial “glamour.” 
The best thing about it is the 
lavish Technicolor (old reliables 
Jack Carptrr, director of photo 
graphy, and Epwarp Carrick, art 


“ Paradise 


{Trent's Last Case 


Marcanet Lockwoop 
Sigadbee Manderson 


Orson Weiies 
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Paradine 


(it Started in Paradise 


Mary Jane Rowatp Squire 


director) in its less lavish moments, 
notably in dark and half-lit interiors, 
and another compensating influence 
is Roxnatp Squire as a feline 
elderly fashion-writer ; but the story 
is briefly one of ambition and 
breaking hearts behind the scenes 
of the dressmaking business, and is 
not much more than an excuse for 
elaborate parades of 
remarkable clothes 
is sometimes oddly 
cludes such 


lovelies in 


The dialogue 
stilted and in- 
clichés as the classic 
hysteria set-piece “That’s funny! 


That's very, very funny!” and I 
that anyone who has no 
interest in fashions, and is not the 


suggest 


kind of simple soul to nudge a 
neighbour and say “That's a nice 
room, isn’t it,” will lose patience 
with the film as soon as I did 

* : * # 
Survey 
{Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

As so often, the London shows 
offer little except things it is needless 
to remind you about. CHAPLIN’s 
Limelight (29/10/52); Kon-Tiki, the 
authentic on-the-spot at-the-time 
record, showing with Les Inconnus 
dans la Maison (22/10/52); and 
Golden Marie or Casque d'Or 
(24/9/52). 

Notable new release: Cry, the 
Beloved Country (7/5/52). 

RicHarRpD MALLETT 
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The Grass Harp. Traman Capote. 

The Weather in Middenshot. 
and Warburg, 12/6 

The Financial Expert. K. K. Narayan. Methuen, 12/6 


N R. TRUMAN CAPOTE'’s The Grass Harp is a story 
+ about some small-town grotesques who leave 
home and live in a tree, where they are attacked by 
toughs and befriended by a female evangelist with a 
large family all by different fathers. It is “ever so 
fanciful” and packed with profound thoughts about 
liberty. As a novel, I found it too determined to be 
charming and too bent on the provocation of mildly 
orthodox heresies. What lifts it out of its class is the 
lyrical descriptive prose, the set pieces that interrupt 
and enhance the humdrum narrative. Mr. Capote is 
a writer of many talents. His danger is of over- 
refining his perceptions to a tenuity that becomes 
inaudible. When he keeps a balance between sen- 


Heinemann, 10/6 


Edgar Mittelhélzer. Secker 


sitiveness to the smaller rustles of life and vitality of 
communication he is a very good writer indeed, and 
there are some brilliant patches in this novel, in spite 
of its rather old-fashioned framework. 

Even more fanciful is Mr. Edgar Mittelhélzer's 
The Weather in Middenshot; but it is obvious that Mr. 
Mittelhélzer wrote this odd novel, his first flop, because 


he felt it like this, not because any particular body of 
readers might like it. He is interesting as a novelist 
partly because he writes good novels and _ partly 
because each novel shows him developing in a new 
direction. It is unexpected that a novelist formed in 
the tropics should champion heredity so strongly 
against environment, though I do not know why it 
should be. Anyway, Mr. Mittelhélzer is now applying 
his creed to the question of criminal responsibility and 
his novel contains passages of vigorous argument in 
favour of euthanasia. These passages, though attri- 
buted to the thoughts or conversation of the characters, 
are written in straightforward, pamphlet English 
very well written too. 

By an unhappy inspiration, however, the novel as 
a whole reads like a burlesque of T. F. Powys. It is 
easy enough to make fun of its symbolic characters 
hinted lecheries and grotesque humours. There are 
only a few inhabitants of this dream-village neat 
Broadmoor, and each has an easily memorable whimsy ; 
but where the Powys village has all its roots in some 
part of English tradition, the Mittelhélzer village is 
only partly English in inspiration. The ghosts of the 
Caribbean move through it wearing English folk-masks 
and trying, with a commendable attempt at adapt- 
ability, to adopt Anglo-Saxon attitudes. This exotic- 
ism mitigates failure. A more positive merit is the 
magnificent description of weather. Fog, snow and 
wind in a Berkshire landscape have excited Mr 
Mittelhélzer, whose last novel was about lush British 


and 


Guiana, and he paints them recognizably yet strangely. 
They have been a new, an overwhelming experience 
for him, and his genius blazes out as he soars above the 
silliness of his story to communicate his excitement. 
Mr. R. K. Narayan’s south Indian village has 
nothing fanciful about it. His comedies are very 
realistic and The Financial Expert is all about loans 
and dowries and partnerships. Mr. Graham Greene in 
his introduction says the ambitious, absurd, tender 
hero has the “hidden poetry and unrecognized pathos 
we so often find in Tchekov's characters.” And 
yet... and yet the picture of dirt and superstition 
and ehicanery is rose-coloured. There is something a 
little elfin about the picture of the moneylender and 
financier who ruins his child by spoiling him and his 
fellow-countrymen by screwing deposits out of them 
and paying off interest out of new deposits. One had 
always imagined that the financial shark was one of 
the less admirable elements in Indian life. Treated 
satirically, his Sancho cunning has been the basis of 
a thousand years of merry folk-tales; but there is 
nothing sharply and hygienically amused about Mr. 
Narayan. His village is a disease-ridden, poverty- 
ridden, dirt-ridden, superstition-ridden slum, described 
with a tolerant whimsicality, a gentle irony, as a 
mixture of Cranford and Thrums. R. G. G. Paice 


A Forgotten 
Davia, 10:6 


Journey. Peter Fleming. Rupert Hart 
Diaries, particularly after nearly two decades, 
reflect one’s old self uneasily like a cracked shaving- 


mirror: the little flaws, the self-conscious attitudes, the 


‘, .. Sir George regrets his inability to attend 
and hopes the thing won't bang fire too badly.” 














slickness, the judgments that have been proved so 
disastrously wrong by events—they mock one’s more 
A Forgotten Journey, therefore, often 
like the diary 


mature wisdom 


reads of a clever young man (it was 
kept in 1935) travelling with impeccable introductions 
Mr. Peter Fleming's “ diarist '’ meets “The Times man” 

bath at the 
Berlin, discusses politics in a boat on the 
attends a Soviet court, “roughs it” in Mongolia 
sul Viadivostok black-market 
raises an eyebrow at the price of opium 
thacvme 
could 


WAY 


in Moscow, suffers from a communal 


buys and 
But even in 
and countries, what 
be called the “club” atmosphere is never far 
There was always Mr. Knickerbocker, or a 
rough shoot (even if the original hosts were in exile), 
or someone of note to look up. However, any tit-bit 
behind the is to-day’s rarity; 
ind we must hope that there are many more diaries 
uch as this to light up the unknown R. K 


roubles, 


remote now inaccessible 


from iron curtain 


Francis Thompson and Wilfrid Meynell. 
Viola Meynell Hotlia and Carter, 18 


sore disinterested 
both attractively than his 
with Soon after the 
poet's death a wave of Anglo-American recognition 
repaid, with fame for the protégé and royalties for the 
benefactor, the man who had set his heart on the former. 
But during Thompson's lifetime the Meynells were 
bringing up their seven children and fostering a waif 

» was far more perceptibly wastrel than genius— 
) journalistic overtime that would horrify a “ worker” 
to-day. How child-labour was also enlisted, when the 
parents wrote for countless papers (as often as not 
under interchangeable noms-de-plume) besides those 
Wilfrid edited, is delightfully told by their daughter; 
who also recounts with enthusiasm and discretion the 


A Memoir by 


lives have been more full of interesta—and 


than Wilfrid Meynell’s;and nothing 
illustrates aspects more 


relations Francis Thompson 
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part her father, backed up by Manning, played in 
introducing their fellow-Catholics to a light-hearted 
humanism that had lain dormant since the days of 
St. Thomas More H.P. Eg 

A Woodman’s Diary. J. D. t 


Ward. Routledge, 21/- 


This is the record of several vears in forestry—or 


sylvi-culture as the author prefers to call it—presented 


in an over-long volume of jottings, opinions and 
repetitive diatribes against other folks’ ways and 


Ward hates 


of the “gush and slush 


feelings. Mr ‘country lovers” and writers 
no mud on their boots” school 
and tilts furiously at ignorance and superstition even 
of the simple February-fill-dyke kind 
however 


He sheds light 
on the much-misunderstood policy of the 
Forestry Commission, so often accused of short-sighted- 
ness in setting up its gloomy armies of conifers; in 
suitable districts, mainly of Southern England, the 
Commission in fact plants as many hardwoods as soft. 
It is a pity that the diarist’s prickly personality, and 
its reaction on his fellow-workers, imbue these pages 
with an irritating quality of provocative cynicism which 
undoes much of the good that they might otherwise do. 
I.D 


SHORTER NOTES 
A Book of Beauty. Compiled by John Hadtield. Hulton 


Press, 17/6 Stimulating, unusual anthology of prose and 
poetry (with pictures chosen as echoes of these, and a little 
music)}—the anawer found by the editor during a grave illness 
to the question “What is it that makes life so abundantly, 80 
triumphantly worth living?" With its undercurrent of deep 
seriousness without gloom, this is a testament of courage. A 
perfect bedside book and beautifully produced. 

An Exile in Soho. Mrs. Robert Henrey Dent, 16/- 
The familiar Continental smelis— with that slight preponderance 
of the bad ones that seems inseparable from realism—accom 
pany “the third of the Madeleine books” 
oscillations 


in its characteristic 
France and England Ite hero is 
Madeleine's stepfather, a chef who spent his childhood among 
the chiffons of a Lyons workshop 

Sea-Elephant. L. Harrison Matthews. Mac(Gibbon and 
Kee, The Director of the London Zoo, who like so many 
naturalists writes capitally, gives a hardy, invigorating account 
of life among the South Georgian hunters of the “lobos”™ 
the sea-elephants. Sub-Antarctica, of late, has proved a happy 
hunting-ground for trained observers Few have equalled 
Dr. Harrison Matthews in reporting their observations. 

The Indian Ocean. Alan Villiers. Museum Press, 21 
Jewels, ivory, tea and «pices from the East, oil from Persia, 
slavers, whalers, pirate-dhows and tankers vividly furnish 
this account of the rich trade routes of the ocean whose north 
westerly arm lapped the cradle of our civilization. Told with 
authority by an eye-witness who himeelf carried a corner of 
the cloak which—first worn by da Gama and Albuquerque— 
has “stretched to cover half the work.” 

Please Ring the Bell. H. Frank Wallace Eyre and 
Spottiswoode, 18 Racy, careless autobiography looking back 
nostalgically from a St. James's Street angle at a richly 
Wodehousian youth. The writer deplores the uniformity and 
unseemly rush of the present, but is firmly sympathetic to 
youth Full of good stories, told well. 

The King is Dead. Ellery Queen. Gollancz, 10/6. The 
King ie “King™ Bendigo (armaments and other ruthlessness) 
and the uncharted island from which he rules the world belongs 
properly in a boys’ book. But it's for grown-ups too, especially 
the problem of a murder in a locked room by a murderer in 
another locked room 

Murder Twice Told. Donald Hamilton. Wingate, 10/6. 
Two long-short stories by’ the author of “The Steel Mirror.” 
Rapid narrative and gradually-screwed-up tension. In the 
Hamilton world you can never be certain of anybody's bona 
fides. This preoccupation with layers of dependability adds 
an allegorical overtone to the thriller plots 


between 
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PORT-FED STILTON 


BLAME myself entirely, I should 
never have allowed it to taste 
strong drink. 

I scooped a large spoonful out 
of the middle and poured in a half- 
glass of port. The stilton coughed 
and spluttered, and I left the port 
to soak in, It didn’t. It was still 
lying there, markedly untouched, 
the next morning, a placid little poo! 
It stayed there for a week, growing 
scum, and I resolved to resort to 
forced-feeding. I jabbed an elemen- 
tary drainage-system through the 
stilton with a skewer. The stilton 
absorbed the port slowly and 
reluctantly. 

It was after the third dose that 
I noticed the stilton’s slowness and 
reluctance were wearing off. The 
fourth dose went down like lightning 
and the stilton was clamouring for 
more. 

I am telling no lie when I say it 
polished off the rest of the bottle in 
under two days. The second bottle 
lasted only three days altogether. 
There was something compelling 
about that stilton. It was difficult 
to say “no” to it. It struck me that 
good port was wasted on a stilton 
that soaked it up at that rate, and 
I went out and bought it a bottle of 
the cheapest port-type British wine 
I could find. 

I never did it again. I gave the 
stilton just a half-glass, to see if it 
would notice the difference, and it 
did. You may say a stilton cannot 
glare at you. I can only say you 
have never seen a stilton in the grip 
of the craving for aleohol. Tremb- 
ling, I sucked the port-type wine 
out with a fountain-pen filler and 
rushed down to the cellar and got 
up a forty-year-old hunting port 
swathed in cobwebs, that I had been 
keeping for my golden wedding. 

The stilton smacked its lips over 
it, and put the whole bottle away 
before bedtime. In the night I am 
almost certain I was awakened by 
bumpings below and a_ hoarse, 


hiccuppy voice singing “A Little of 


what you Fancy does you Good.” 
The next day it was not thirsty. 
ft was in a sullen mood, and seemed 


glad of the cool napkin wrapped 
round it. But the day after it was 
itself again, and raised hell because 
there weren't any cobwebs on the 
bottle of vintage port I bad got in 
for it. 


Before long | was ordering its 
port by the half-dozen. The stilton 
was running me into more money 
than I cared to tot up. It was galling 
to think that, while it lolled there 
swigging its port, I could no longer 
afford even a mild-and-bitter for 
myself at night. 

I saw there was only one thing 
for it. I should have to eat the 
thing up and regain my liberty. 

It was a job for which I needed 
help. 1 belong to a rather serious 
literary society, and I asked them 
in one evening to discuss the influ- 
ence of Spinoza on Nietzsche over 
a cup of coffee, with light refresh- 
ments of biscuits and cheese on the 
side 
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The evening was a great success. 
We finished off the stilton to the last, 
soggy crumb, and stood round roar- 
ing out the chorus of “We Won't 
Go Home Till Morning” while Miss 
Hornby, our Hon. Secretary, did a 
skirt-dance on the table. Professor 
Applestall bagged a _ policeman’s 
helmet on his way home, and the 
Misses Duncan returned two door- 
knockers and a dust-bin 
mously the next morning. 

What I say is, there’s nothing 
like a nice bit of cheddar. 

Corts Howarp 


anony- 


mH a 


‘Thus our Festival is bound to have 
a thought of creatures, especially sheep. 
I am anxious that a large number shal! 
hear Canon Brown .. .” 


Upper Wharfedale parish magazine 
It’s the goats he ought to be 
talking two. 














FRINGE 


| ONCE used to feel a faintly nostalgic 
twinge 

Whenever I heard someone mention a Fringe 

Hecause for me, until the present 

The word always signifie! something pendent 
pliant and pl asant 


My cradle, for instance 
Which once, when left 


singe 


had a silken fringe 
alone I essayed to 
| later | was moved to ecstatic bliss 


an auburn fringe on some fellow’s sis 


lo 
Has acquired a distinctly pejorative tinge 


day, however, the meaning of Fri: 
Implying the soi-disant periphery 

Surrounding some nucleus of cognoscenti 
Thus the 
Discuss the plays of J 
Which 4, 


From discussing the plays of J 


people in Cullural Fringe 
M 
a very different thing 


M 


Synge, 
of course 


Synge 


— 
Cc eT 
4 


Y | j= 


N 
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Those im 


May 


the Scientific Fringe 

understand the principle of the common 
pump or syrTringt 
But seldom speak with much conviction on 


Phe cyclotron 


The Musical Fringe 

Consists of the thousands who in pinge 

Upon the Albert Hall during the Proms 

(This is not Sir Malcolm Sargent’s view but 
Mr. Eric Blom’s.) 


In politics one’s fate may hinge 

Upon the vagaries of an even vaster Fringe 
Of vacillating voters who switch from Left 
Right 


vice versa) overnight 


to 


(Or 


As for the Literary Frings 

The very mention of it makes one cringe. 
think this should 
includes, quite obviously, me 


Kk. V. Mitner 


I cannot why 


Since it 


be 


~~ Ww ~ 7 y 


J 

















at 
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copyright in all 
CONVENTION, 
always consider any 
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BY ITS SUPERB PERFORMANCE 
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MIGHTY IN STRENGTH 
AND ENDURANCE — 
OUTSTANDING IN VALUE 
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Fadeless linens 


So many lovely styles.. 
but only ONE 


standard of accuracy 


Buidp 


“wth eete 


S alaty 7 Kacu of these Rotary 
¢ rectelat / 


et J watches is an exquisite 
prece of jewellery with its 
own particular charm and 


listinction And you can 


———_} 
fweny gorse 


choose confidently on looks 


alone. For every watch in 


Rotary s fashion-styled 
selection gives you the same 
Dalat 
| 


tm guid 416.79 | 


accuracy, the same 


reliable service 


fecuracy and distinction 
at a reasonable price 
4 
( (aren 


._ tm guid 417 18.8 


Ast vow eweller Fe 


ROTARY 


@.P. BULMER & CO. LTD. 


cotton repps 


Send for samples 
of the colour ranges 
f both fabri 
and the name of your 
nearest dealer 
to (Department 5.4) 
Old Bleach Furnishings Lid 
Randalstown, N. Ireland 


What will you drink this Christmas 7 \ 


gULMER’® 


E 
OMAGN 
Vamp? iDER 


Why is it called Champagne cider ? 
It is made by the 
matured in bottle 
vintage date 


Champagne process, 
and each one bears the 
Pomagne has that 
Champagne sparkle 


extra 


Is it expensive ? 

No, it costs 5/- a bottle. This is first-class 
value and you can afford to be generous 
when entertaining with Pomagne. 


What's the best way to serve it? 


As cold as possible. Enjoy it on its own or 
as acider cup. It makes an excellent cock- 
tail mixed with gin and orange squash in 
equal parts. 


HEREFORD 








Giving a Christmas present? 


| 


Theres a Lifetime of laxurvous warmth and beauty at 


EARLYWARM 


all wool WITNEY BLANKETS 


An EARLY product from Witney, Oxfordshire. te Chosen and cherished 


¢ 1669 in the days of Charleall 





thy 


Each great and gay occasion Calls forth its 
helps to perpetuate them. And, just 
spread its magic over every Europ. ne, so th 
associated with his name |i... o: 
past. For, in Courvoisier —( 
is a mellowness which both 


wn Ir i j ti ns and 
is the spirit of Napoleon 
reat Brandy 
present with the 

there 


ids heart to 
the present. 


COURVOISIE 


COGNAC 


Batt 
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Evening Wear Sprey .tir.. 
to the late King George V1 


Ready-tailored dinner suits Write for Christmes Cotelegue 
and tails for Sale or Hire ASPREY & COMPANY LIMITED 
Ky, 165/169 New Bond St., London, W.! 


9 ct. gold vanity 
case with diamond 
| set catch, invisible hinge 
£338.10.0 





MOSS BROS sas 


of Covent Gancen 

THE COMPLETE MAN'S STORE i holder, hand 
. painted crystal end. 

Junction of Gold and gem set Seen oui 
. , : “> 
Garrick and Bedford Streets, W.C.2 bird brooch {£40.10.0 subjects {20.7.6 
Temple Bar 4477 : aandipnmenemaens 
AND BRANCHES 
. 9 ct. gold 

eae | mero 
P (416 champagne whisk 
Silver £600 

Silver 18/6 





Gold chain 
tie clip (6.17.6 





Gold fluted cuff 


links {18.0.0 enamel cuff links 


£2}.10.0 


9 ct. gold car 
namber key holder 
dior is a0 € “gee | £12.0.0 ; 
i a in a 
9 ct. gold lipstick 
case with mirror £52.17.6 
Silver £12.12.6 


ee 


Gold mowned SOR 
GRAND BULLDINGS, TRAFALGAR SQUARE, W.C.2 £10.17.6 holder for Veganin, ~ 
Charms, from {2.10.0 aspirin, etc. {5.10.0 


Obtainable from: good Hatters all over the world 


Goid Charm bracelet 
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FIRST TIME SINCE THE WAR— 





CHRISTYS’ HOMBURG a & ™ “— 
: At last! one on -FRONTS 


are back again in 100% Pure Wool. 


, . if A superlative shrink-resisting quality 
Christys’ craftsmanship. Made from quality felt in Midways end cae 


This distinguished hat is a good example of 


and styled to serve those who desire a little 


more formality than a snap brim can provide. 


CHRISTYS’ HATS 


OBTAINABLE FROM 
CHRISTY & CO. LTD., 35 GRACECHURCH STREET, E.C.3 


(Entrance in Lombard Court) 


and good class men's shops everywhere 














For complete comfort ask to be hip-tape fitted 
Made in Great Britain exclusively by: 


Lyle & Scott Ltd, of Hawick, Scotiand, & ideal House, Argyll $t., London, W.1 














Vent-Axia / 
for Better Air | nto? 
Conditions ‘ 3 HERE'S HOW TO 


CHANGE A WHEEL 
@ the quickest way 
@ the cleanest way 
@ with effortiess ease 


Using ves pons handle, slide 


Skyhi Hydraulic 
Jack under axle, move the 
handie up and down a few times 
and che wheel is clear. To lower, 
twst give che handle a turn or 





Simplest 
form of controlled | r 


ventilation _ en high (closed) but lifts two tons. 
nme HA est little " JACK IN THE WORLD 
A] j > vores sca te vY j "Price Wi 4 4 rom any garage” 

| ' rece 
VENT-AXIA LTD, 9 VICTORIA ST. S.W.t www oon leg snap hh ‘ SKYH 


binwinchaM Lithe NEWCASTLE OFon FTEE “SKYHr “wart, Worn. ISLEWORTH, Middx 
For wieree ndactaa 


. : ae ie, SELL JEWELLERY 
var 1 jy | to JAMES WALKER ~ Established 1525 

Ni AL Tr A > ; z2 ‘ . nlimited funds available for the immediate 
= . — ae purchase of any quantity: Antique and Moder 


| ww » . > zy beaten sliery, Old Gold, Silverware, etc. 
| ‘ ~ : 


» days \meleding air travel) frem 68 gna. 


—_—S 
to Geld Cigarest 
MALTA TRAVEL BUREAU ( Phone Qrrreraeer7 ry y--p- Le, Neckieta 
“tar any cen tan ae DOW Ss -R £3.40 Gold Alberts and Werches 
. pecial quotations for Collectors Coins, Silver 
For REMOVALS & STORAGE ~ tron by Feito > Commet 
CALL IN THE SPECIALISTS | pr yep of the 77 Branches wend by nee) ene 
HOULTS eieenaniia 
4 LTD. 7 | 


ntieaesietee | | The Sherry Superb JamesWalker 








SOLE IMPORTERS: GALE LISTER & CO. LTD., LEEDS 2 OF, Se wee man, 


Te. Ph re Orcee 11674 STREAT 
Alve ot NEWCASTLE CARLICLE GLASCOW STReatham 200! (10 tines) 
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Gentlemen Twins 


—with a difference 


Acexnon fieliows-ffollows, on the left, 
and his brother Alistair are gentlemen twins. 
They look and think alike, behave very 
similarly, and both, let us admit it, suffer 
from the cold—which is where they differ 

For when Boreas blows, Algernon cloaks 
his plaintive frame in cumbersome clouts. 
Look at the result! Bulky! Definitely not- 
well-dressed. 

Alistair, however, when cold weather 
approaches, dons his elegant Braemar 
underwear. Its comfortable warmth pre- 
serves him from the cold, yet fits neatly 
beneath his suits. The result? Perfection! 
Better still, Braemar’s two-ply reinforce- 
ment where it really counts allows him great 
flexibility of movement. And Alistair, a 
modern gentleman impoverished by taxes, 
appreciates that Braemar is a sound invest- 
ment. It lasts a lifetime. Incidentally, for 
special elegance and warmth, Alistair wears 
a luxurious Braemar pullover. 

Wise gentlemen everywhere are buying 
Braemar. They know it's the best in knitted 
underwear. All fully-fashioned and shrink 
resistant, Braemars are stocked at better 
outfitters, in pure wool, at prices from about 
£3.17.6d a set. The luxury garments, in pure 
wool, pure silk, or silk and wool, cost more 
but are worth it in the long run. So be com- 


fortable—invest in Braemar. BRaymAR 


Fullyfashioned underwear for men 





BRAEMAR KNITWEAR LIMITED, HAWICK, SCOTLAND 


Off with the old 


Man is notoriously sentimental about his old 
things. But when new clothes are Drescott 
clothes, such feelings go by the board. Their 
comfortable cut, their good material and 


their personal appeal soon supplant their 





predecessor in a man’s affection. 

You will find Drescott clothes in good 
quality stores all over the country, including 
the West End of London. 


An announcement by 
DRESCOTT CLOTHES LTD of DUDLEY 


in the county of Worcester 


the world’s most honoured watch 
BAUME &4 CO. LTO LONDON AND tA CHAUXK-DE-FONDS 




















QUILTED LUXURY 
for you . 


WARMLITE |. . .a matchless 
2-in-1 garment in wool 
erdine, satin-lined and with a 
genuine T ine zip - in 
warmer. mmaculately 
tailored with set-in sleeve for 
men. Also in seven attractive 
shades (with hat and fixed 
lining) for women. 

We Three tomes as warm as its weng ht 


rm wool, the quslted Tropaline liming 11 
tipped-im-and-out m seconds! 


Tarseeee wtaraeecoar 
. ae 

- yout, We aad, 
I! your local stockist does not yet stock, write to>~ 
Robert Hirst & Co., Led., 205 Regent St., London, W.1 


A master strom m™ 
weathercoeat styling,’ 
save Len Hutton 
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ways Tee! 


To warm your home or office comfortably this 
winter is indeed a problem—for two reasons. N 
only are supplies of fuel and every other kind of 
heating now both scarce and dear, but much of the warmth you 00 
create is actually thrown away and wasted—long before you can 
make full and proper use of it 


Why should this happen? Simply because heat can escape from 
a building in various ways almost as quickly as it is created. The 
two main routes are through draw; end windows and 
because warm air always rises—thr the roof! 


What a needless waste of precious heat and fuel! How can it 
be prevented ? 

DRAUGHT-EXCLUSION by HERMESEAL will drastically reduce the 
heavy loss through badly fitting doors and windows; efficient 
ROOF-INSULATION by HERMESEAL will contain the warmth so saved. 
Together they will conserve so much more heat from present fuel 
supplies and make your home a better place to live in. 


TWO new ways to a warmer Winter—Yes! but call us in not 


later on — but NOW, for demand is great and there is yet wolder 
weather on the way 





Our area surveyor is at your service 


DRAUGHT EXCLUSION AND ROOF INSULATION BY 


4 HERMESEAL 


> means Warmer homes 


BRITISH HERMESEAL LIMITED, Head Office: 4 PARK LANE, LONDON, W.! 
Telephone: GROvvenor 4324 (3 lines) 
AND BRANCHES 











aahoe 


Cuchi spits 


By Appointment 
Scotch Whisky Ovstitters 
te the lace King George VI 
Wm. Sanderson & Sen, Led. 


Scotch Whisky és the ideal drink for all occasions 


wm SANDERION 6 ~ (TO, QUALITY STREET, LerTY Leadon Gfiee GaTH HOUSE, PrCCAOMAY, wor 








| At the Hunt today the New Elizabethans 


crown their enjoyment with 


The THREE CASTLES 
Coates 
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A bird 
inhand! @[+):{RT Set; 


When the meat ration has been OF SUNDERLAND 


eaten ...or unexpected guests 
arrive . .. or you're too tired to 
prepare a meal...or when you 
feel like giving yourself a special 
treat... you'll be thankful you’ve oTe s 
got Shippam.’s Chicken Breasts 
or Chicken Fillets in the pantry versatility Zn glass 
They’re delicious and good for you 
Glass was first made in the Sunderland district over a 
e , thousand years ago. Today, and for some generations, the 
UPPPOQLTATS wort, of aes. jotting & Co. La. have been producing 
an ever increasing range of articles and instruments from a 


Chicken Breasts and Fillets variety of glasses including the famous ‘Pyrex’ brand, the 
Acknowledged the bes! original heat resisting glass in the world 


THE NATION’S 
NIGHTCAP 

In tumblers of heat-resisting 
* Pyrex.’ The favourite glass 
for all the family 


FOR THE ROYAL 
AND MERCHANT NAVIES 


Well lights. Used extensively in Her 
Majesty’s ships and in ocean liners, 
cargo vessels, etc. where strength of 
glass and perfect light transmission 
are essential 


FOR THE HOME 

* Pyrex’ Colourware refriger- 
ator sets. Brighten the kitchen 
~ decorate the table. In three 
colours : apple green, pastel 
blue and primrose yellow. The 
lids, by themselves, make most 
useful and attractive cocktail 
or hors-d’ocuvre dishes 


AND FOR THE HOME—THE GENUINE 
original oven-to-table glass 





“I Nee 
«ite ok *ar 
oa ‘PYREX 
AT CHICHESTER SINCE 1750)  & sroncrmant 


Seuestes 





JAMES A JOBLING & COLTD WEAR GLASS WORKS SUNDERLAND 
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( Wy lade ‘(Cis - laeg® si 
Vv" CORONATION | | 
| She 


HORSTMANN 
Geounteooired LAMP 


Prom your retailer: m be 
cream, or black. Adjustable 
to any position 


Write for Mustrated literature 


Pree including tax 


£4-9-7 


Manufactured by Hadrill & Horstmann Lid. Godalming, Surrey 


SCCLES (BIRMINGHAM) LTO... 99 Haxzelwell Lane, Birmingham 9 
Manmdacturers of Eccles Factery Trucks 








“My dear, if you won't do anything about 








Life-Long PENS 


It's all too easy to * resign oneself * 
to rheumatic pain. So many people 
believe there's just nothing you can 
do about it. But... ask any of the 
thousands who have tried DOLCIN 
They know differently. Here, indeed, 
is something which really does relieve 
rheumatic pain — both promptly 
and, in the majority of cases, over 
prolonged periods. 

If you are a sufferer yourself — or, 
a loved one is——won't yeu try Dolcin, 
too? Today? Prepared in easy-to- 
| take tablet form. Dolcin is a non-toxic 
| combination of succinate-salicylate, 
| recently perfected by American 








your rheumatism, 


Iwill...” 


scientists. Harmiess to the heart or 
any other organ, it improves the 
supply of blood and oxygen to the 
affected tissues, thereby helping to 
restore the normal metabolism essen- 
tial to the elimination of rheumatic 
activity. Dolcin can safely be taken 
over long periods, and is prescribed 
by Doctors on both sides of the 
Atlantic. 
Dolcin is obtainable from all chemists 
in bottles of 100 tablets 7/6, 500 
tablets 33/9, including tax 


WOLELL 


® TRADS mane 


RHEUMATISM . SCIATICA 
— in cases Of ——} ruepaco . NEURITIS . GOUT 
| DOLCIN, t10 JERMYN STREET, LONDON, 5.W.1 














From Austin Reed and 
all good shops for men 














Bees S., af the Roya) College o: Surgeons, Lincein’s Inn Fields, London, W C.2 


IMPERIAL CANCER RESEARCH FUND 


Incorporated by Roya! Charter, 1939 
Natrom—Her Most Gracious Majesty The QUEEN. 
voulentThe Rt. Hon. The EARL of HALIFAX, K.G., P.C. 
harman of the Counch—Professor H. R. DEAN, M.D, F.R.C.P 
Non Treemrer—Mr. DICKSON WRIGHT, F.R.C.S. 
Derector—Dr. JAMES CRAIGIE, O.B.E., F.R.S. 
The Fund was tounded in 1902 under the direction of the Royal 
College of Physicians of London and the Royal College of Surgeons 
of England, and is governed by representatives of many medical and 
scientific institutions. It is @ centre for research and information 
on Cancer and carries on continuous and systematic investigations in 
up-to-date laboratories at Mill Hill. Our knowledge has so increased 
that the disease is now curable in ever greater numbers 


LEGACIES, DONATIONS AND SUBSCRIPTIONS 
are urgently needed for the and extension of our work 
Subscriptions should be sent te the Heserary Treasurer, Mr. Dickson Wright 











A DISTINGTIVE GIFT FOR ALL GARD PLAYERS 


PLAYING CARDS 


Rolina roll-top lid which 
when tilts the 
cards easy access. 
Coronet cards, with 
2 Jokers, are made 
to Rolinx designs by 
De La Rue 


Price complete 27/6 
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Finishing a Roval Doulton 1S” Setwer-Gas Interceptor prior te 


Shaping the needs of — 
INDUSTRY 


The ancients could shape clay into beautiful pottery, as Royal 
Doulton does today. They also used baked clay for drainage 
pipes ; but it was not until Doulton pioneered sa/t-g/lazed stone- 
ware pipes a hundred years ago that the hygienic drainage and 
sewerage systems of modern civilisation were made possible. 
Royal Doulton salt-glazed stoneware has many advantages. Acid 
soil or gases have no appreciable effect upon it; its smooth inner 
surface offers no restrictions to flow; and it can resist a high 
degree of inner and outer pressure. Pipes, bends, junctions, 
channels, interceptors, gullies and other drainage equipment are 
available in this ware —as well as single-way and multiple 
stoneware conduits for cable-carrying. 


Learn what Royal Doulton can offer your industry 

Send for the special booklet “Shaping the needs of Industry”, 

which explains the advantages and possibilities of Royal 
Doulton Industrial Stoneware; Porous 
Ceramic Filters, Diffusers and Diaphragms ; 
Laboratory and Technical Porcelain; 
Electrical Porcelain Insulators; Sanitary 
Equipment; Stoneware Drainage Material 
and Conduits. 


ROYAL DOULTON 


HAS MADE CERAMICS AN INDUSTRIAL WORD 


Doulton & Co. Ltd., Dept. P.6, Doulton House, 
Albert Embankment, London, S.E.1. 





This 
is indeed 
an odd 
newspaper 





© LOOK AT, the Manchester Guardian 

may seem old-fashioned. No conces- 
sions are made to the mass reader or the 
vulgar mind. You will search in vain for the 
tidbit, the juicy item, the Society scandal, 
the daily big-type bombshell. 

What do you find instead? You find the 
old craft of good reporting and good writing. 
And that is curiously satisfying. You find 
yourself meeting minds which are clear, 
honest, cultured—and not self-conscious 
about these dying virtues. You find news, 
leaders, articles, comments, which you can 
trust. 

You are not being bludgeoned into read- 
ing the Manchester Guardian. This fine 
newspaper is not for the millions. It is for 
the few—but not so few!—who do not ask 
either for the pompous or the sensational. 


If you have any difficulty in getting your 
Manchester Guardian regularly, please write to: 
The Manchester Guardian, Manchester. 

















on ane or 
evesee secve- 
- 8 (are Hee Stones © 


COGNAC 





A Rare Compliment to your Palate 


eisQourr bpUuUBOUCHR & coaNac 


co 








Hare's News / 
_NIRBIGRIPS 
6 CUsMON TPS, 4 


Slick and casy, their velvet-smooth 

tips are kind to fingers, scalp and hair. 

THEY'RE IN THE STORES NOW! 
Made in England by 


KIRBY BEARD & OO. LTD. 
Hirminghem, Londen Redditch and Maris 























CALCULATING MACHINE 
10-11, Albemarte St 








ror Acid Indigestion ) 


SO QOUICH to relieve acidity 
SO PLEASANT (0 taste 


SQ MANDY for pocket or bag 


‘MILK oF MAGNESIA’ 
TABLETS 








30 Tablets 1 5 . 75 Tablets 2/10 . 150 Tablets 4/11 





A PROVEN PRODUCT OF THA CHAS. B, PHILLIPS CHEMICAL CO., LTD, 
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Hawkina TECAL 
Makes (es of coffee automatically while yoo sleep 
Calle you when brewed 
funlan Guaee 
— lamp 
THE IDEAL GIFT! 


Hawtios TECAL is indeed marvellous - provides a dally 
eMovent 


Ask your 
Tiflee "—it's astounding too ! on request. 
L. G. Hawkins @& Co. Led., 30-35 Drury Lane. London, W.C.2 


ous Hawkins Pressure Cookers 





Comfortable 
... and easy ; 
to control 


Designed for 
comfort 

and for 

smooth, ~ Hang Tricycle 

easy hand- Ask for catalogue 9U 
ling, demanding little energy for 
propulsion. CARTER’S Hand 
Tricycles are among the world’s 
finest invalid carriages. 


Carters 


makers of fine invanid furniture 
00 years. 











ates GLtoves 
per td from all Ironmongers and Stores. 
ect H2 post free (state sizel. 


With a Monroe adding-caiculator |, 
the most complicated calculations | 


are as casy as a five-finger exercise sana ‘THORNLEY & CO.. ROCHDALB 
and among the wide range of Monroe 


rrr 

"HER DRO! 
models there is one exactly suited K a 4 4 
to the volume and variety of your re- | 
quirements 


| RELIEVES COLDS [7 

the pes of course, i a Monr | CATARRE - o i 
= figs ; © le Oe: on Gene passages P| 
eS 


23 & &- (including 
COMPANY LIMITED Purchaes Tax), oF post-freefrom 
reet, London. 1 GROsvenor 7541 |CLAY & ABRAHAM LTD. 
| LIVERPOOL. Estd. 
—-—__—— 


1813. 





—————_ 





RHEUMATISM 
EASE 


and DISPEL the PAIN 


WITH 


ELLIMAN’S 
EMBROCATION 





Price V0 and 2/10 per bottle everywhere 
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AIR CEYLON AIR CEYLON AIR CEYLON AIR CEYLON 


Take the 


2 


RESTFUL ROUTE 


b Custralia/ 


YOU SLEEP— 
WE COUNT THE SHEEP 


However wansient the phenomenon, Evershed’s can record 
it— with indisputable accuracy. From single up to twenty 
simultaneous recordings. Evershed Recorders work a_ 168 
hour week, often in unattended positions, saving manpower 
and producing the facts to aid efficient management quickly 
and economically. 
Evershed Indicators and Recorders * Megger Testers 


EVERSHED AND VIGNOLES LTD. 


ACTON LANE + CHISWICK * LONDON - W.4. 
$114 


> AIR CEYLON AIR CEYLON AIR CEYLON AIR CEYL 
NOTA3) UIV NOTAZ) WIV NOTAID WIV NOTAZ2 HIV 


\rrive at your journey’s end rested and 


refreshed . .. not tired and jaded. Fly 
London ; . _ 
Air Ceylon. It is the only airline on the 


Rome ( a ee 2 
direct route to Australia which provides 
Tel Aviv ee : 
the luxury of full-length * Slumber 
) Karachi 


— Choicest Old Qloroso Bombay we ’. You can oom on beak 


every night... and a quiet * 40 winks 
Colombo 

at any time of the day ... when you 
Singapore - . 


Steere travel Air Ceylon. 


Darwin See the colourful East on your way to 





Qydncy \ustralia and grasp the opportunity to 
explore the fascinating cities of Colombo 


and Singapore. 


Rich and Luscious with the 


ww ) outstanding quality and flavour 
— that only AGE, EXPERT 


Garfrté  SELECTIONaxDBLENDING Fly and send your freight by 
ite in JEREZ (Spain) can produce , 


weeeee, Shipped only by — | 
sama WILSON  VALDESPINO CEYLON 


Book now on the International route 
JEREZ - SPAIN 
Consult your local travel agent 


wa Ss wh he - General Agents : 


Obtainable from all leading Wine ‘Merchants AUSTRALIAN NATIONAL AIRWAYS PTY. LID., 
— lillie oe 5, Regent Street, London, $.W.1. Tel Whitehall 0411 
ot “ 














RAViti 


SPECIAL OFFER 


TO INAUGURATE 


IMMEDIATE DELIVERY! 


Send for latest Price List TODAY 





4. CLUBLEY ARMSTRONG DANARM, 


Ablord House, Wilton Read. London, $.W.1 
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THE FELLING SEASON! 





Tel. : ViCeoria 2785-0783.4000 | 


An annuity gives security of income and a high yield 


The Equitable Life Assurance Society 


‘Tis said that persons living on annuities 
Are longer lived than others—-God knows why. 
Unless to plague the grantors—-yet so true it is, 
That some, I really think. do never die.”—Byron 


Ask for particulars of our annuities 


(founded 1762) 
19, Coleman Street, London, E.C.2 











PHOSPHOR BRONZE 
WEATHER-STRIP 
The wnique Inging 

quality of Atome “ 
Bronze Weather Strip closes 
the gaps through which 
draughts intrude. Seal off | 
those dreughts sow in this 
effective modern way-—and 
™ Atomic Weather-Strip to your doors and 
windows } 
Any handyman can fit it by | 
following our simple instructions | 
Ask your lronmonger or send 
postcard for full details to: 


ATOMIC DRAUCHT-SEALING CO. (P) 
18, MAIDEN LANE, STRAND, wer) 


BATHROOM 
FURNITURE 











HCO C° LIVERPOGL 
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To keep fit 





Pleasant, refreshing ENO’S “ Fruit 
Salt” is the gentle corrective most of 
us need to keep the system regular. 
ENO’S is particularly suitable for 
children—and for anyone with a 
delicate stomach. 


ENO’S will safely relieve over-acidity, a 
most frequent cause of indigestion, heart- 
burn and flatulence. “Fruit Salt” is 
soothing and settling to the stomach upsct 
by unsuitable food or drink. 


A dash of ENO’S “Fruit Salt” at any 
time of day makes a sparkling, invigorating 
health-drink. To feel better — and look 
better — keep fit, fresh and regular with 
your ENO’S. 


Eno’s ‘Fruit 


CATARRH 
e: 4 

ZYTOCIN can bring very helpful relief 
to sufferers from Catarrh, ZYTOCIN, 
made from pure concentrated gartic (one of 
the oldest natural remedies) is Odourtess, 
Tasteless, easily digestible, and with no 

unpleasant after effects. 


Try ZYTOCIN to-day! 
63 Tablets 5/-. 21 Tablets 1/ll 


ZY TOCIN 


From Boots, Timothy Whites & Taylors, 
and other leading chemists. Or post 3d. eu) 


EMION LIMITED ( 


| GREAT SMITH ST.. LONDON, pe! 


The danger of fire is always 
present, that is why it is 
essential to have handy an 
efficient fire extinguisher. 
Lessen fire risks - instal an 
“ALLWAYS "™, the extin- 
guisher that gives s on 
and contuquous 
always. 
Ask your stockist 
This extinguisher 
s with 
the Fire Offices 
Committee 
specifications 


Salt’ 


THE GENTLE ANTACID LAXATIVE 
2/6d. Regular Size—Family Size (double the quantity) 4/6d. 


| Oe Seow, oOo ee tenis 5 4 





For high spirits 





| THE STEEL SHORTAGE 


and healthy growth 


DAILY YVYHAST 


—first rule for 
fitness ! 


\3 vassers 3 rece: a wav 
o* - 


3 ~ (S35: 


This 


Demand for steel still greatly exceeds supply, 
but Adams & Benson may be able to help you. 
To-day, as always, a promise of delivery made 
ls a promise kept. 


ADAMS & BENSON LTD. 
ALBION, WEST BROMWICH, STAFFS 


100 Tablets 1:10) - 300 Tablets 4/9 


TER SROLIFN GRAIES CO LTO, BOREAL) BD. BUBTOR-O>-TEBET. 


"PHONE: WEST BROMWICH 056i 
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A GRAND ‘tone 
WITH ICED WATER 


7 


<a 
THE BASIS OFA 
PERFECT ‘SHORT’ 





naad® 


PERNOD 


The rons of Frarce 


ho lebie Bert 
Sere compe ters | PAARINGTON 4 Cort ‘Now bend swt 


set mer KG 


Olympix 


THE IMPECCABLE WEATHERCOAT 


It is cut full throughout. The 
collar sets naturally in posi- 
tion without pulling and 
tugging. Sleeves allow the 
arms to be raised without 
the coat riding up. Hand- 
some lines. A man's coat, 
particularly the man who 
likes his comfort. 


Prices from £13.13 .0. 


WET WETHER WETHERDAIR 


There are other Wetherdair Weather Coats including fashion 
coats for ladies and school coats for children. 
Prices from 95/-. 


WETHERDAIR LTD BRADFORD AND LONDON 





FOR TOWN & COUNTRY WEAR 

... this top-quality glove, fashion- 

ed with all the traditional Dent's 
craftsmanship, is made in selected 

tan cape leather with beautifully 
warm real lambskin linings. A glove 
for comfort and hard wear. 


| Sto DENT’S GLOVE has “hidden fit.” 
Your glove-leather is so “controlled” 
that it never stretches lengthways out of 
shape, though it will stretch sideways to fit 
your hand snugly, warmly, for years. Dent's 
wide range includes fine hogskins and other 
good leathers, and a variety of linings. Ask 
your outfitter to show you the full range of 
Dent's gloves at prices for all pockets. 


Dent’s g| OVES have “hidden fit” 


Ceremonious? festive? dutiful? 
Whatever the evening’s engagement, 


‘Sackville’ (as shown) or ‘Albemarle’—fine black patents 


fit the occasion, the mood and the man. 


Black ties—' Sackville’ with toe-cap 


White ties-—' Albemarle’ without. 88/6 


Church's 


famous English shoes 


Mode \n many styles om « variety of lasts. prices from 88/6 upwords. Church's agents 
showld have pour Atting If met, Chey Ul get 1 for you. Ver nearest address write 


CHURCH # CO. LTD., DUKE STRERT, WORTHAMPTON 














Why do you have 
to have Seagers’? 


| always use Seagers at home. 


I know—but aren't all gins 
much of a muchness ? 


Not at all. Seagers has 
much more muchness. 


Is that why you drink it? 


H’m, not entirely. 
Mostly I drink it because I like it. 


You consider yourself 


an authority on gins then? 





No, an authority 
on what I like. 


feng Evans 40 Limmimd Phe Disttiiers, homdom Sh! 


HELP HER TO HELP HERSELF 
a small gift now 

can mean 

so much 


John Groom's Crippleage makes a confid- | 
ent appeal to all warm-hearted folk on | 
behalf of disabled women whose lot it was | 


founded to relieve. 

Our work is to provide a Christian Home 
where they may live and a workshop 
where they may be trained. 


Our very existence entirely depends upon | 
the voluntary contributions of those who 


sympathise with our aims. 


Many of our disabled women have been | 


trained in artificial flower making for which 
they receive standard rates of pay and thus 
have the satisfaction of partially supporting 
themselves. But further help is essential. 
Help is also needed to maintain our Girls’ 
Home at Westerham and our Babies’ 
Home at Cudham. 


LL 


Please send your gift, however small, to the Treasurer, 


Grooms Crippleage 


(ine) 
Dept. 5,—Edgware Way, Edgware, Middlesex 





John Groom's Crippleage ts mot State aided. 11 is registered in 
accordance with the National Assistance Act, 1948. 


The nose 
Sensitive 


insists on 
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PYRAMID 


HAN DKE 


Taaot Mask 


RCHIEFS 


Everyone knows them — Everyone knows they're good 
; j 3 g 


In white and colours. 


A TOOTAL 


Men’s 2/6, 
GUARANTEED 


Women’s 1/6 each 


PRODUCT 


See Registered Trade Mark Label on every handkerchief 


PYRAMID 


TOOTAL BROADHURST LEE CO. LTD. 5¢ OXFORD STREET, MANCHESTER i 


LACKING VITALITY? 


BAD NERVES? 


RUN DOWN? 





How a course of SANATOGEN brings back 
your vitality, strength and good health 


ve n after-work exhaustion and 
jumpy nerves may well be due to 
mild *‘cell starving’’. For a few pence 
a day Sanatogen restores strength by 
feeding these ‘*‘starved"’ cells with life- 
giving protein, plus organic phosphates 
to tone up your nerves. Only Sanatogen 
gives you this unique double tonic 
action. Start Sanatogen today and 
start your husband on it, too. From 7/3 











) Unique double-tonic ection — 
Protein plus organic phosphates! 


Endorsed. by 10004 of doctore 
Thousa nds of {oo all over the world 
have endorsed Sana eee over 
$0 years, and thank: 

over et 4 Sanatogen’s value 
Mr. J rere, 70 Orford Street, Porthill, 
EAS ao writes >— 

““Afy wife has suffered many years with 
@ nervous complains, Six weeks ago she 
decided to give Sanatogen a trial. She is 
now able io do her housework goes to 
business 4 days a week. 


ts your complaint here? 
Nervous Strain, Mental 


Falgue, Lack of Energy, Rervossness, Lack 
crea teks eae 


| SANATOGEN — 





d trade mark of ( 
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There is no doubt about it being “ suit- , 
able "’ if you give ANTLER Travel Goods 
~an elegant gift which reflects the good 
taste of its donor. 
* Ladies please note! The ANTLER 
Companion Case (79/6d. inc. tax) has 
been designed especially for you—drop 
him a hint. 





From ANTLER Authorized DEALERS 
BROOKS &£CO.LTO BIRMINGHAM 


i 


You don’t pay more 


for India tyres but you 


do know the quality is 


This is the season of low-gear driving . . . of staring at 
- ; a nothing that suddenly becomes SOMETHING! So for the 
there. Price for price —_ | sake of your wings and bumpers and the safety of groping 


pedestrians, have your brakes tested now. 


India tyres are the safest Inefficient brakes, you know, are more thanjust dangerous. 

They cause uneven wear on tyres and brake linings and 
eventually score your brake drums—which means quite 
a repair bill! 


Have an Economy Brake Check regularly—and be 
safer, too! 


Make motoring safe with- 
FERODO 


BRAKE LININGS 


economy. 


FERODO LIMITED : CHAPEL-EN-LE-FRITH 
A Member of the Turner & Newall Organisation 





Puwcs on Tes Lompon Cuanivan:—Novempen 12 1952 


I J, as they are saying, Britain’s prices 
are too high, what can we do about it ? 
The wider use of Mechanical Handling 
would help to keep our export prices com- 
petitive . . . for no other measure ready to 


hand offers so much scope for reducing costs. 
The most versatile machine on the materials 
handling front is the Coventry Climax 

fork lift truck . . . the diesel driven 

handling machine that saves most of all. 


CLIMAX ENGINES LTo (DEPT A) COVENTRY, ENGLAND 


Cogent 
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